2 
* 


aof g . 


2 
25 


8 


0 


THE 
DOUBLE DISCOVERY. 


* 


TRA GIL COME DV. 


BY 


ws © 


Mart. 


Virg 


Alterna reviſens 


ſit, et in fulido rurſus fortuna locavit. 


8 a . 


* 


Ut melius poſſis fallere, ſume togam. 


L 


* > 
. % 
ESSE. 
-— 
- 


LAS G O W, 


AND SOLD BY R. AND A. FOUL1S 


PRINTED 


MDC Ll, 


5. 


> * 
2 
17 


3 


IE N 


2 ** Ca 


— 
© 


16075535. 


\ FO 
AM 
— 
. 
\ 
81 
7 
* 
o 
» 
* 
- 


z 
— 
8 — 

| 0 4 + 
1 4 7 5 4 * 

s Si 1 8 a. t 5 . 

" * * A — 

F256 Off r FMT r er r r r er 
1 
0 


——— 


4 


— 


70 THE ;RiGHT HoxovzAne 


+ 0 H 


ronDοHAU⁰,¶V 


MY LORD, 


\ \ [HEN] firlt Inben 'd this ply, I found, or en | 


I found ſomewhat ſo moving in the ſerious part of 


it, Zn ſo pleaſant in the comick, as might deſerve. a more WT 
than ordinary care in both: accordingly I us'd tne beſt of 


my endeavour, in the management of two plots, ſo very 


different from each other, that it was not perhaps the ta- 


lent of every writer, to have made them of a piece. Nei- 


ther have I attempted other plays of the ſame nature, in 
my opinion, with the fame judgment; though with like 
ſucceſs. And though many poets may ſuſpect themſelves. 
for the fondneſs and partiality of parents to their youngeſt 
children, yet I hope 1 may ſtand exempted from this rule, 
becauſe 1 know my {elf too well, to be ever fatisfied with : 
my own conceptions, which have ſeldom reach'd to thoſe 
ideas that I had within me: and conſequently, 1 preſume | 
TI may have liberty to judge when I write more or leſs par- 


donably, as an ordinaty markſ-man may know certainly 


when he ſhoots leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, the 


care and pains I have bcſtowed on this beyond my other 


Tragi- Comedies, may reaſonably make the world con- 
5 clude, that either I can do nothing tolcrably, or that this 


poem is not much amiſs. Few good pictures have been fi- 


niſh'd at one ſitting; neither can a true juſt play, which is | 
to bear the teſt of ages, be produc'd at a heat, or by the 
A force of fancy, without the BURY of judgment, For 


2 


DEDICATION _ 
T have-both ſo juſt a Ji |; 


and, above all. +1 
monly the beſt 
e the audience, and 


n them, when he 
, they Vaniſh in a 
d, in the reading, 


Yperboles ; 
nato ten: and 
dus mingle of 


expanded prodigiouſſy j 


lh, and a hid 
and true nonſenſe: or, at 10 


oy wit which 4 N 5 | te 1 ſeantling 
capof x ubbiſh, A famous modern deer beneath a 


oet us'd to ſacrifice 


5 PR 6 id 


DEDICATION: 


every year a Statius to Virgil's manes: and I have indig- 


nation enough to burn a D'amboys annually to the memo- 
ry of Johnſon. But now, my Lord, I am ſenſible, perhaps 
too late, that I have gone too far: for ] remember ſome 


verſes of my own, Maximin and Almanzor , which cry 
vengeance upon me for their extravagance, and which 1 


| wiſh heartily in the ſame fire with Statius and Chapman: 
all I can ſay for thoſe paſſages, which are, I hope, not 


many, is, that I know they were bad enough to pleaſe, 


even when I writ them: but I repent of them amongſt 
muy (ins: and if any of their fellows intrude by chance in- 

to wy preſent writings, I draw a ſtroke over all thoſe _ 
| Dalilahs of the theatre; and am reſolv'd I will ſettle my 
ſelf no reputation by the applauſe of fools. Tis not that 


Iam mortified to all ambition, but I ſcorn as much to . 


take it from half-witted judges, as I ſhou'd to raiſe an 
eſtate by cheating of bubbles. Neither do I diſcommend 


the lofty ſtyle in tragedy, which is naturally pompous 


and magnificent: but nothing is truly ſublime that is not 
juſt and proper. If the ancients had judg'd by the ſame 


meaſures which a common reader takes, they had con- 


| cluded Statius to have written higher than Virgil; for, 


© uae ſuperimpoſito moles geminata Coloſſo. 


- cartlebs more thund'ring kind of ſound than, 


Tityre tu patulae recubans ſub tegmine fag! : 


Yet Virgil had all the majeſty of a lawful prince; and 
Statius only the bluſtring of a tyrant, But when men af- 
fect a virtue which they cannot reach, they fall into a 
vice, which bears the neareſt reſemblance to it. Thus an 


injudicious poet ho aims at loftineſs runs eaſily into the 
ſwelling puffie ſtyle, becauſe it looks like greatneſs, I re- 
member, when I was a bay, I thought inimitable Spencer 
a mean poet in compariſon of Sylveſter's Dubartas: and 
was rt into an ecſtaſy when J read theſe lines: 

| | Now, when the winter's keener breath began | 

Te chryſtalliz e the Baltick ocean, F | 
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DEDICATION, 
To glaze the lakes, to bridle up the floods, 
And periwig with ſnow the bald. pate woods : 


I am much deceiv'd if this be not abominible fuſtian, that 
is, thoughts and words ill ſorted, and without the leaſt re- 
lation to each vther: yet I dare not anſwer for an audi- 
ence, that they wou'd not clap it on the ſtage: ſo little va- 
lue there is to be given to the common cry, that nothing 


but madneſs can pleaſe mad- men, and a poet muſt be of 
a piece with the ſpectators, to gain a reputation with 


them. But, as in a room, contriv'd for ſtate, the height 
of the roof ſhou'd bear a proportion to the area; ſo, in the 
heightnings of poetry, the ſtrength and vehemonice of fi- 
gures ſhou'd be ſuited to the occaſion, the ſubject, and the 
_ perſons. All beyond this is monſtrous; tis out of nature, 
?tis an excreſcence, and not a living part of poetry. I had 


not aid thus much, if ſome young gallants, who pretend 


| to criticiſm, had not told me that this tragi· comedy want⸗ 
ed the dignity of ſtile: but as a man who is charg'd with - 


a crime of which he thinks himſelf innocent, is apt to be 


too eager in his own defence, ſo perhaps I have vindicated 
my play with more partiality than I ought, or than ſuch 
a a trifle can deſerve. . Yet, whatever beauties it may want, 
is free at leaſt from the groſsneſs of thoſe faulits I men- 
tion'd : what credit it has gain'd upon the ſtage, I value 
no fatther than in reference to my profit, and the ſatisfac- 
tion Thad in ſeeing it repreſented with all the juſtneſs and 
| gracefulneſs of action. But as 'tis my intereſt to pleaſe 
my audience, ſo tis my ambition to be read; that T am 
ſure is the more laſting and the nobler Auen; for the 
propriety of thoughts ang words, which are the hidden 

beauties of a play, are but :confus'dly judg'd in the vehe- 


mence of action: all things are there beheld, as in a haſty 


motion, ' where the objects only glide before the eye and 


diſappear. The moſt diſeerning critick can judge no more 


of theſe ſilent graces in the action, than he who rides poſt | 
through an unknown country can diſtinguiſh the ſituation 


DEDICATION. 
of places, and the nature of the ſoil, The purity of phraſe, 


the clearneſs of conception and expreſſion, the boldneſs 


maintain'd to majeſty, the ſignificancy and ſound of 
words, not ſtrain'd into bombaſt, but juſtly elevated; in 
ſhorr, thoſe very words and thoughts which cannot be 
chang'd but for the worſe, muſt of neceſſity eſcape our 


5 tranſient view upon the theatre: and yet without all 5 
theſe a play may take. For if either the ſtory move us, 


or the actor help the lameneſs of it with his performance, 


or now and then a glittering beam of wit or paſſion ſtrike 


6 


through the obſcurity of the poem, any of theſe are ſuffi- 
cient to effect a preſent liking, but not to fix a laſting ad- 
miration; for nothing but truth can long continue ;'and 
time is the ſureſt judge of truth. I am not vain enough to 
think I have left no faults in this, which that touchſtone 
will not diſcover; neither indeed is it poſſible to avoid them 
in a play of this nature. There are evidently two agtions | | 
in it: but it will be clear to any judicious man, that with 


half the pains, 1 could have rais'd a play from either of 


them: for this time I ſatisfied my own humour, which 


was to take two plays together; and to break a rule for the 


pleaſure of variety. The truth is, the audience are grown | 


weary of continu'd melancholy ſcenes : and I dare venture 


80 propheſie, that few tragedies, except thoſe in verſe ſhall 


ſucceed in this age, if they are not lighten'd with a courſe 


of mirth. For the feaſt is too dull and folemn without the 


fiddles. But how difficult a taſk this is, will ſoon be try'd: 


for a ſeveral genius is requir'd to either way; and without 


both of 'em, a man, in my opinion, is but half a poet for 


the ſtage. Neither is it ſo trivial an undertaking, to make 
a tragedy end happily; for tis more difficult to ſave than 
tis to kill. The dagger and the cup of poiſon are always 
in a readineſs; but to bring the action to the laſt extre- 
mity, and then by probable means to recover all, will re- 
quire the art and judgment of a writer ; and colt him may * 
a pang in the gerformance. 
| B 2 


——__ 
: 


DEDICATION. 


And now, my Lord, I muſt confeſs that what 1 have: 
written, looks more like a preface than a dedication; and 


truly it was thus far my deſign, that I might entertain you 


with ſomewhat in my own art, which might be more 
worthy of a noble mind, than the ſtale exploded trick of 


fulſom panegyricks. ?Tis difficult to write juſtly on any 


thing, but almoſt impoſlible in praiſe, I fhall therefore 


wave ſo nice a ſubject; and only tell you, that in recom- 


mending a proteſtant play to a proteſtant patron, as I do 
my ſelf an honour, fo I do your noble family a right, who 
| have been always eminent in the ſupport and favour of 
our religion and liberties. And if the promiſes of your 
Youth, your education at home, and your experience a- 
broad, deceive me not, the principles you have embrac'd 
re ſuch as will no way degenerate from your anceſtors, 
but refreſh their memory in the minds of all true Engliſh- 
men, and renew their luſtre in your perſon; which, my 
Lord, is not more the wiſh, than it is the conſtant expee- 


tation of ſs Te 5 
| Moſt Obedient, 
| Faithful Servant, 
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PROLOGU 


Tow luck for u us, and a kind lar pe; 5 
For he who e ne ver fails iy vit: 


Honour is yours: 


And you, like kings, at city eau, beftow it ; J 


The writer kneels, and is bid riſe a poet 
But you are fickle ſovereigns, to our forrow, 


| You dudb to day, and hang a man to morrow ; 


You cry the ſame ſenſe up, and down again, 
Juſt like braſs money once a year in Spain : 


Take you i th? mood, what &er baſe metal come, 


You coin as faſt as groats at Bromingam : TY 


"Though 'tis no more like ſenſe in ancient plays, 


Than Rome's religion like St. Peter's days. 


In ſnort, ſo ſwift your judgments turn and wind, 
Tou caſt our fleeteſt wits a mile behind. 1 
Tuere well your judgments but in plays tid _ 


But ev'n your follies and debauches change. 


With ſuch a whirl, the poets of your age 


Are tyr'd, and cannot ſtore em on the ſtage, . 


73 Unleſs each vice in ſhort-hand they indite, 


_ Ewn as notcht prentices whole ſermons Writes 


The heavy Hollanders no vices know, 


But what they us'd a hundred years ago, 


Lite honeſt plants, where they were ſtuck; they grow ; Fi 


They cheat, but ſtill from cheating ſires they come 


8 


They drink, but they were chriſten'd firſt in mum. 
Their patrimonial ſloth the. Spaniards keep, 
And Philip firſt taught Philip how to ſleep. Mn 
The French and we ſtill change, but here's the curſe, 
They change for better, and we change for worſe ;. 


They take up our old trade of conquering, 


And ue are taking theirs, to dance and ſing: 
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PROLOGUE, 


our fathers did for change to France Fepair, 
And they for change will try our Engliſh air. 
As children, when they throw one toy away, 
Strait a more fooliſh gugaw comes in play: 

So we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking, 
Leave whoring, and devoutly fall to drinking. 

. Scowring the watch grows out of faſhion wit, 

Now we ſet up for tilting in the pit, 5 

Mbere tis agreed by bullies, chicken-hearted, 

Jo fright the ladies firſt, and then be parted. 

A fair attempt has twice or thrice been made, 

To hire night-murth'rers, and make death a trade. 

When murther's out, what vice can we advance? 

Unleſs the new-found pois'ning trick of France: 

And when their art of rats-bane we have got, 

By way of thanks, we'll ſend em ver our plot. 


0 
5 
| Dramatis Perſonne. 
5 8 Seen of Arragon, 8 8 Mrs, Ran: 
Tereſa, Woman to Leonora, Mrs. Crofts. | 
_ Elvira, Wife to e | „ Mrs. Betterton, 
Torriſmond. I Mr. Betterton, 
Bertran, Es, Mr. Williams, _ 
Alphonſo, Mr. Willſteir, 
Lorenzo, bis Son, Mr. Smith, 
Raymond, Mr. Gillow, 
Pedro, Mr. Underbill. 
SGomex, | 5 Nr. Notes. 
Dominic, the Spaniſh Fryar, Mr. Lee, 


arry. 
rofts. 


etterton. 
tterton. 
illiams. 


He ir. 
ith, 
low, 


derbilt, | 


es. 


Sr. give e the word. 


The Moor will” gage 
His utmoſt forces on this next aſſault, | 
To win a queen and kingdom. 


Is the Queen ſtirring yet? 


All night devoutly watch'd : and brib'd the ſaints | 


Sit heavy on her; and weigh down her prayers: 


Fad | 


T | H E | s +1 
SPANISH FRYAR: 
© R. T H E 


Dale D iſervery. 


4 6 ＋ 1 


Alphonſs, pedro meet, with Soldiers on 
| each ſide, Drums, &c. 


Alphonſo, 


Pedro. The Queen of Arragon.. | 
Alph. Pedro? ——how goes the night? 4 
_ Ped. She wears apace. 


Alph. Then welcome day light: we ſhall have warty 
| work on't: 


Ped. Pox o' this lyon- way of wooing though : 
Alph. She has not been a-bed: but in her chapel | 
With vows for her deliverance, 


Ped. O, Alphonſo, | 
I fear they come too late ! her father's crimes. 


A crown * 'd; a lawful king depos dʒ 


n The SpANISsRH FRYAR: Or, 
In bondage held; debarr'd the common lighty, 
Eis children murther'd, and his friends deſtthþ 
| What can we leſs expect than what we feel, 
And what we fear will follow ? 0 ng 
Alpb. Heav'n avert it! „ NE-- : 
Ped, Then Heav n muſt not be Heay 'n; : judge the 
| „„ "08 
| By what has paſs'd: th ire joy'd not long 
His ill-got crown! 'tis true, he dy'd in peace: 

 Unriddle that ye Pow'rs: but left his daughter, 
Our preſent Queen, engag'd; upon his death-bed, 
To marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd father 
Had help'd to make him great. 0 | 
Hence, you well know, this fatal war aroſe; | 
| Becauſe the Moor, Abdalla, with whoſe ws: oh 
Th' uſurper gain id the kingdom, was refus'd; 
And, as an infidel, his loye deſpis d. 


N 5 


Alph. Well; we are Soldiers, Pedro; and, 1 ke lawyers, L 


Plead for our pay. 
| Ped. A good cauſe would & well though: : 
| It gives my ſword an edge: you ſee this Bertran- 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors: 
What hope we have is in young Terriſwond, 
Jour brother's ſon. 
Allpb. He's a ſucceſsful warrior, 
And has the ſoldiers. hearts: upon Ga ies". 
Of Arragon, our ſquander'd troops he rallies: _ 
Our watchmen, from the tow'rs, vun longing eyes 
Expect his ſwift arrival. 
Ped. It muſt be ſwift. or it vin come too late. 
Albph. No more :- Duke Bertran, 
Eater Bertran, attended. 


Bert. Relieve the cent'ries that have watch/d all night, : 


To Ped ] Now, Colonel, have; you aids ED n. 5 
| That you ſtand idle here? 
Ped. Mine ate drawn off, 


8 
= 


of 
84 
Fas "2 
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The DovaLE Discoveny. 13 


ro take a ſhort repoſe. 
Bert. Short let it be: | | a 
For, from this Mooriſh camp, this hour and more, 5 "My 
There has been heard a diſtant humming boiſe, 7h: "3 
Il. ke bees diſturb'd, and arming in their hives. | | 
ge the What courage in our ſoldiers? ſpeak! what hope? \ 
Ped. As much as when phyſicians ſhake their heads, | 'Y 
| And bid their dying patient think of heavn. VVT. 
Our walls are thinly mann'd: our beſt men ſlain: | | 
| The reſt, an heartleſs number ſpent with watching, 
; And harraſs'd out with duty. 
Bert. Good night all then. 
| "Ped. Nay, for my part, 'tis but a ſingle life 
I have to loſe: I'll plant my colours down 
In the mid-breach, and by 'em fix my foot: 
Say a ſhort ſoldier's pray'r, to fpare the trouble 
Ot my few friends above: and then 8 88 
Vers, The next fair bullet. | | 
Alpb. Never was known a night of ſuch aiſtracuon: 
Noiſe ſo confus'd and dreadful: juſtling crowds. 
That run, and know not whither: torches gliding, 
Like meteors, by each other in the ſtreets. 5 

Päed. I met a reverend, fat, old, gouty Fryar: fy 

2 With a paunch ſwoln fo high, his double chin 
Might reſt upon't: a true ſon of the Church; 
Freſh colour'd, and well thriven on his trade, 
Come puffing with his greaſy bald- pate quire, 
And fumbling o'er his beads, in ſuch an agony, 

He told 'em falſe for fear: about his neck  _—- 
There hung a wench: the label of his function; 
Whom he ſhook off, i'faith, methought, unkindly, 

5 It ſeems the holy ſtallion durſt not ſcore 09 
ht. Another ſin before he left the world, 
WH Enter a Captain. 
N Capt. To arms, „ my Lord, to arms. 
i rom | the Moors camp the noiſe wore louder gl 2 


: 14 The Sr Als. Fryar: Or, 
Kattling of armour, trumpets, drums, and ataballes; 3 
And ſometimes peals « of ſhouts that rend the heav'ns. 
Like victory: then groans again, and howlings, 

Like thoſe of yanquiſh'd men: but every eccho 


3 | Goes fainter off; and dies in diſtant ſounds. 
1 Bert. Some falſe attack: expect on t'other ſiddee: 
x. One to the gunners on St. Jago's tow'r; bid em, for ſhame, « 
W- | Level their cannon lower: on my foul, 


They're all corrupted with the gold of Barbary, | 
To carry . and not hurt the Meer. 1 


The Enter i e | | 
2. . Cagt. My Lord, here's freſh intelligence ard. 
Our army, led by valiant Torriſmond, = 
Is now in hot engagement with the Moors; = 
Tis ſaid, within their trenches  _ ee 
Bert. I think all fortune is reſerv'd for him. PEE 
He might have ſent us word though ; e How 1 
And then we cou'd have favour'd his attempt 
With Gillies from the town. ENT 
Alpb. Itcou'd not be; ME 
We were fo cloſe block d up that none um deep 
6 * the walls and live: but yet 'tis time 
Bert. No, tis too late: I will not hazard it: 
8 on pain of death, let no man dare to ſallyyß. 6 
Ped. [aſide.] Oh envy, envy, how it works vithin hi im! > 
| How now! what means this ow 24.5.0 Fo: 
Alph. Tis a proceſſion: e 
| T he Queen is going to the great exthediul.” 
To pray for our ſucceſs againſt the Moors. 
Ped. Very good: ſhe uſurps the throne; keeps the old 


4 Eing in priſon ; and, at the ſame time, is praying for a ,* for 
* bdbleſſing: Oh religion. and roguery, how they go together ! 
Wo l Proceſſion of Prieſts aud Choriſters in white, with , 
% \ q tapers, follow'd by the Queen and ladies, goes over I. 
{ 3 Wi | liens the Ch — ſinging. | | 
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The Dounrs DiscovRRr. 18 
151 Look down, ye blefs'd above, look n 15 
: - Behold our wee hingunatron v OW” 
Behold our tender wirgin's fears; : 
And with * our eee 


Look 4. ye 22 {os look Fe ; | 
0h! ſave us, ſave us, and our ſtate reſtore N 0 
For pity, pity, pity, we implore ; K 
* 15 pity, pity pity, we Ts eee e 
a | 8 | 
. Cre Proceſſ on fors of; Jn ABer ande. : 
oe 4 Then enter Lorenzo, who kneels to Alphonſo, 
ert. {to Alph.} A joyful. cry : and ſee your ſon 
-| Lorenzo: ck e 
Good news kind Hevn!!! | e 
25 002 Lorenzo. ] O, welcome, welcome! is the be. 
| neral ſafe? (le | 
| How: near our army? ? when ſhall we be ſneconr'd? 2 
Or, are we ſuccour'd? are the Moors remov'd? 
Anſwer theſe queſtions firſt ; and then, a thouſand more: : 
Anſwer em all together. | | 
Lor. Yes, when Ihave a thouſand tongues, 1 will 
| The general's well: his army too is ſafe _ 
As victory can make dem: the Moors King 
hin: Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
At dawn of day our general cleft his pate, 5 
Bpight of his woollen night-cap: a 5 wound: 
18 he may recover. 
Alph. Thou reviv'ſt me. 8 
he old Ped. By my computation now, the ie was galn'd | 
before the proceſſion was made for it; and yet it will go 


3 
8 
Y 


for a 


ether! hard, but the prieſts will make a miracle on' t. 
with Lor. Yes, faith; we came like bold intruding gueſts; : 
And took em anprepar'd to give us welcomes 
a heir ſcouts we kill'd; then found their body ſleeping: 

And x5 they lay confus'd, we fumbl'd o'er”? em; 


S over 
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And took what joint came next; arms, heads, or lee, 4 | 

Somewhat undecently: but when men want * 
| 2 make but bungling . | 


Bert. I'll to the Queen, 
And bear the news. | 
Ped, That's young Lorenzo? S duty, : 
Bert. VIHpare his trouble. 
This Torriſmond begins to een! too faſt; | --- 
He muſt be mine, or. ruin'd.. | [AN + 
Lor. Pedro a word: _ [Whiſper] | Exit Be. { 
| ph. How ſwift he ſhot away ! I find it 1 him, | 
In ſpight of his diſſembling. 
T0 Lorenzo.] How many of the enemy are ſlain? 5 
Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte; and cou'd not i s F 
Ep: To ſcore the men we kill'd: but there they lie. Þ 
„ Beſt ſend our women out to take the tale; 
3 a There $ circumciſion in abundance for em. 
r 8 Turns 10 baun, 3 
=... | pb, How FI did you pans: 'em ? 1 
{3 J TD or. Some few miles. ü | 7 
1 FRY | T 0 Ped.) Good ſtore of harlots, fay you, and dog cheap . 
— Pedro, they muſt be had; and * 1 
w_ \ \ : I've kept a tedious faſt. _ [Whiſper aga * 
e. Alpb. When will he make his entry 2 he deſerves _ 
MP Such triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome: 1 
= Ha, boy, what ſay'ſt thou? - ' 
. 3 { Tor. As you ſay, Sir, that Rome was very ancient- Th 
r To Ped.) J leave the choice to you; fair, black, tall, lo- 1 
. 4 An 
3 Let her but have a noſe: and you may tell ner 3 Th 
\| | XY | I'm rich in jewels, rings, and e Pearls 10 3 Ps 
ff = | Pluck'd from Moors ears. 15 my 
| B$ A. Loren Po 
2 Tor. Somewhat buſy . 5 3 | of 
{4 : ider affairs relating to the oublick;.. EC su 
UE, — 2A Sebable git, 21 in the nick now 3 Peri 
"T3 | LOO with 
1.5 Ws 
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'Y Ped. Thear the general's trumpets: ſtand, and mark f 2B 
Ke 94 ow he will be receiv'd; 1 fear, but coldly : Lee INH! | 4 
"here hung a cloud, methought, on Bertran's brow. Hh 
3 Lor. Then look to ſee a ſtorm on Torriſmond's: 

| L oks fright not men: the general has ſeen Moors, 
With as bad faces; no diſpraiſe to Bertran's. | 

'> Ped. Twas rumour'd in the camp, he loves the Queen, | 1 
Lor. He drinks her health devoutly. | - 

x Alpb. That may breed bad Web twixt him ld Bertrans 

Ped. Yes, in private 
But Bertran has been taught the arts of court, | 
To gild a face with ſmiles ; and leer a man to ruin, 
| | here they come. —— 

Enter Torriſmond and Officers 0 on one Sa de: Bertran 

- attended on the other. They embrace 3 3: 
5 | hertran bowing low. | 
8 uſt as 1 8 d. MEETS 
> Lor. Death and hell, he ſaughs: at chico :—in's best too. 
Päed. O, you miſtake him: twas an humble grin; | 
The fawning joy of courtiers and of dogs. 

Lor. [ Aſide.) Here are nothing but lies to be e - 
I'll e'en go loſe my ſelf in ſome blind alley; and try ik 
NV courteous aden will think me worth the finding. 

| [Exit Lorenzo. 


p Aer 4 


Alph. Now bh begins to open. | 
-- 1 2} Vert, Your country reſeu'd, and your queen reliey'd! 
+, © A glorious conqueſt; noble Torriſmond! | 
all lod AT he people rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 
And Heav'n can hear no other name but yours. 
The thronging crowds preſs on you as you paſs; 
Jan with their eager joy, make triumph flow. 
4 Tor. My Lord, Ihaveno taſte  — 
y of popular applauſe; the noiſy praiſe 
+ Of giddy crowds, as changeable as winds; | 
Still vehement, and ſtill without a cauſe: 


oP ears "1 | Servants to chance; ; and blowing i in the tyde 
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1 It leaves the channel dry. 


Decree a ſtatue to you thus inſerib'd, 


Theſe honours you deſerve; nor ſhall my bags 


Neglects her chamf pions, after noble acts, 


And ſtruck a random blow ! *twas fortune's work; 


48 The 8p AR 18 K karin! Or, | 
Of ſwoln ſucceſs ; but, veering with its eb. 


Bert. So young a Stoick! 

Tor. You wrong me, if you think Vu £ 1 one e drop. 
Within theſe veins for pageants: but let honour 
Call for my blood; and fluce it into ſtreams; 


Turn fortune looſe again to my_purſuit ; 2 
And let me hunt her through mbattel'd foes, 
In duſty plains, amidſt the cannons Wan 
There will I be the firſt. 
Bert. I'll try bim farther— [ Aſide, 


Suppoſe thꝰ aſſembled ſtates of Fe 


To Torriſmond, who freed his native land. _ | 1 
Alph. Lie Ped.) Mark how he ſounds and home hw, 1 
to find. 1 
L The ſhallows of his ſoul! 
Bert. The juſt applauſe 
Of god-like ſenates, is the ſtamp of virtue, 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the work: 


— 


Be laſt to fix em on you: if refus'd, 
You brand us all with black ingratitude ; | 
For times to come ſhall ſay, our Spain, like Rome, 


And lets their laurels wither on their heads. 
Tor. A ſtatue, for a battle blindly fought, 
Where darkneſs and ſurprize made conqueſt cheap! ! 
| Where virtue borrow'd but the arms of chance, 


And fortune take the praiſe. 

Bert. Let happineſs | 
Is the firſt fame: virtue without ſucceſs, 
Js a fair picture ſhown by an ill light: 
But lucky men are favourites of Heav'n: 


And whom n kings eſteem above Heay 'n's 's darling? 


The praiſes of a young and beauteous 9 5 | 
Shall crown your glorious acts. 

9 Ped. [to Alpb.] There ſprung the mine. | 
P- Tor. The Queen! that were a happineſs too great! 
— - Nam'd you the Queen, my EE dons 
Bert. Yes: you have ſeen her, and you wot confeſs, 
A praiſe, a ſmile, a look from her is worth _ 
4 he ſhouts of thouſand amphitheatres: . 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you; for 1 can oblige her: 
Too morrow will deliver all her charms 23 
de, "Into my arms; and make her mine for ever. 

| Why ſtand you mute? | | 
Tor. Alas! I cannot ſpeak. EEE 
3 Bert. Not ſpeak, my Lord! how were your thought: 
= _ employ'd? 
3 Tor. Nor can I think; or J am loſt in thought. 
"0 ? Bert. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? 
Tor. Why, if it were, 
e may be thought on, though too bind to climb. 
Bert. O, now I find where your ambition drives: 
Jou ought not think of her. ft 
Tor. Sol ſay too; 44 
I ought not: madmen ought not to be mad: 
3 But who can help his frenzy? 
Bert. Fond young man! N N 
5 T he wings of your ambition muſt be tier 2 
Tour ſhame - fac d virtue ſhun'd the people's praiſe, 
ä And ſenate's honours: but 'tis well we know | 
What price you hold your ſelf at: you have fought 
Pick ſome ſucceſs, and that has ſeal'd your pardon. 


Tor. Pardon from thee! O, give me patience, Heay'n! = 


| Thrice vanquiſh'd Bertran ; if thou dar'ſt, look out 
Upon yon ſlaughter'd hoſt, that field of blood: 
a ſeal my pardon, where thy fame was loſt. 
s Ped. He's ruin'd, paſt redemption ! 
ings? = A. [to Tor. re] Learn reſpect 
ES 2 
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| To the firſt prince o' th* blood. 


» 
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Bert. O, let him rave! 
I'M not contend with madmen. 
Tor. I have done: 1 8517 
I know 'twas madneſs to 3 this 4 
And yet ' twere baſeneſs to deny my love. 
?Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds; 


Lighter then childrens bubbles blown by winds: 


My merit's, but the raſh.reſults of chance: 


My birth unequal: all the ſtars againſt me : 


Pow'r, promiſe, choice ; the living and the dead: 


Mankind my foes; ind only love to friend: 


Put ſuch alove, kept at ſuch awful diſtance, 


As, what it loudly dares. to tell, a rival, 
Shall fear to whiſper there: queens may be loy'd, 
And ſo may gods; elſe, why are altars rais'd? 


Why ſhines the ſun, but that he may be view'd? 


But, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
Tiba to "Og; ; and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs. 
[Exit Torriſmond 


Bert. *Tis well the goddeſs mall be told, ſhe ſhall, 
Of her new worſhipper. 


Ped. So, here's fine work! 


Ile has ſuprly'd his only foe with arms 
For his deſtruction. Old Penelope's tale 
Inverted : h' has unravell'd all by dar. 
That he has done by night, —what, 3 aruck! . 


Alph, T wiſh I were; to be paſt ſenſe of this! 


Ped. Wou'd I had but a leaſe of life fo long, 
As till my fleſh and blood rebell'd this way 


Againſt our ſovereign lady: mad for a queen? 5 


With a globe in one hand, and a [cepter i in t'other? 

A very pretty moppet! | 

Aiph. Then to declare his maiucfs 5 to bis rival 
is father abſent on an embaſſy: 

Himſelf a ſtranger almoſt ; wholly friendleſs! 
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[Exit Bertran. 
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5 Is aum on his part. 


NMoor-killer. you matador. 
Laar. Meaning me, Madam? 


enemy! 


ä 4 charg'd firſt: I ſee ſouls will not be loſt for want of dili- 
1 gence in this devil's reign: [Aſide. — To ber. Now; 
Madam Cynthia behind a aud; ; your will aud pleaſure 
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1 rowling down a precipice, 5: 
I geaſicr to be ſtopt, than is his ruin. 
2 Ped. ?Tis fruitleſs to complain: haſte to "IR court: 


prove your intereſt there, for n from the Queen, 


1 Alpb. Weak remedies ; | 
ee eee Ert Alphonſo, 


5 Enter Lorenzo. | 
Lor. Well. I am the moſt unlucky rogue! I have been 


kanging over half the town; but have ſprung no game. 
Our women are worſe infidels then the Moors: I told em 
"Y was one of the knight-err ants, that deliver'd them from 
raviſhment: and 1 think in my conſcience that's their. 


quarrel to me. | | 

3 Ped. Is this a time for fooling? your nde is run ho- 

Hourably mad in love with her Majeſty : he is ſplit upon a 

Pes and you, who are in chaſe of harlots, are linking © in 
e main ocean. I think the devil's i in the family. 


Lorenzo folas. 5 2 

Tor. My couſin ruin'd, ſays he! hum! not that I wiſh 

my kinſman's ruin; that were unchriſtian: but if the ge- 
neral's ruin'd, Iam Dei there's comfort for a Chriſtian. 

Money I have, I thank the honeſt Moors for't; but L 

want a miſtre's. Iam willing to be leud; but the hrs Hide 


Enter Elvira veilbd. — 
Elv, stranger! cavalier will you not hear me? Tun 


Elv. Face about, man; you a Glee, ang afraid of the | 


"Lok. I muſt confeſs, 1 ad not a to have been 


C-.3 
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Elv. You have the appearance of a cavalier; and if 3 
you are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may notin l 
repent of your adventure. If a lady like you well choupi zl 
to hold diſcourſe with you at firſt ſight; you are. gentle. fig 
man enough, I hope, to help her out with an apology: know 
and to lay the blame on ſtars, or deſtiny; or what you hy 
pleaſe, to excuſe the frailty of a woman. (wp 
Tor. O, I love an caſy woman: there's ſuch a doe to- 5 
crack a thick ſhell'd miſtreſs: we break our teeth ; and Wall ; 
| find no kernel, Tis generous in you to take ply on a hl 
ſtranger ; and not to ſuffer bim to fall into ll hands at this H 
ficſt arrival, | E 
Elv. You may have a better- opinion of amniuals Ide: of 
ferve; you have not ſeen me yet; and therefore I am ve 
confident you are heart-whole. | 5 
Tor. Not abſolutely lain, I muſt confeſs; but I am F 
_ Erawing on apace: you have a dangerous tongue in your At 
head, I can tell you that; and if your eyes prove of as y 
Killing metal, there's but one way with me. Let me ſee 
you, for the ſafeguard of my honour: 'tis but decent the * 
cannon ſhould be drawn down upon me, before I yield. _. 
4 Elv. What a terrible fimilitude have you made, Co- I 
lonel? to ſhew that you are inclining to the wars: I could huſ 
| anſwer you with another in my profeſſion: ſuppoſe you +. 
_ were in want of money; wou'd you not be glad to take a wil 
ſum upon content in a ſcal'd bag, without peeping? —— = 

but however; I will not ſtand with you for a ſample. p 

| | [Lifts up ber veil, * 
ths: | What eyes were there! how keen their glances! Wh: 
you do well to keep em veil'd; they are too ſharp tobe fel 
. truſted out o? th? ſcabbard. 8 
Elv. Perhaps now you may accuſe my berdästs; 1 
but this day of jubilee is the only time of freedom I have 

| Had: and there is nothing ſo extravagant as a priſoner, 
when he gets looſe a little, and | is mann 0 n 
| into bis n, 
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r; and if 4 ; Lor. To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never 
may notin 1 ve with leſs than your whole ſex before; but now 1 


1 chou 2" hay V 


a da to fi 
th; and ths 
ity on 3 bh 
ds at his 4 
ee. as there are to make ſpanicls fetch and carry; chide em 
lan I de- 8 


re I am 


ve of as 
t me ſee 
ent the 
ield. 


de, Co- 


I could 


ſe you | 
take a 


bl 


le. 
er veil. 


lances! 
1 3 you where —farewel —cou'd 1 once more 


> to be 


dneſs; 
have 
ſoner, 


; 1 


5 * my ſelf as eaſily of the bondage. 85 


Pang yg Iam in the direct road of lan guilhing and 


"2 | Sa in my far; | tans” 1 may go anne at 


for I was never before walk'd in trammels; yet I 
ll Aude and moil at 1 1 till I have worn off ms: 
ching. in my pace. | 

F * Elv. Oh, Sir, there are artsto . the wildeſt men, 


ten, and feed em ſeldom: now I know your! temper, 


You may thank your ſelf if you are kept to hard meat: - 
7 are in for years if y you make love to me. | 
it I am 
in your 3 


Lor. I hate a formal obligation with an Anno Domini 
4 end on't; there may oy an evil men in the ward. 
years, call'd matrimony. Fe 
Ely, I can eaſily rid yon ; of that fear: I wiſh I could ; 


Lor. Then you are arri! 1 5 
Elv. If en and a jealous, and an olan man 01 a 


and. 


Lor. Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as SI could 
wiſh: now love be prais'd. | 


. Eater Elvira's Duenna, 5 whiſpers to Jer. 7 
Ev. Caſide.] If I get not home before my hufband, 1 


ſhall be ruin'd. to him, I dare not ſtay to : 


| [Exit Elvira, 
Lor. This i is unconſcionable 4581 to be made a 
gave, and not know whoſe at fo I wear: ;who bave | 


we vonder? | 
return | 


Enter Gomens: REES] | 
that = Rambling in his walk, it ſhould be wy rich old | 
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banker, Gomez, whom I Kuen at t:Barcblona: as I L live? 3 
| tis he. FE 
LTo Gomez.] What, old Mitnaden bid 3 . 
| Gom. How! Young Beelzebub} :/ | : ; :. 
Lor. What devil has ſet his claws in thy a Rel and be 
brought thee hither to Saragoſſu2 ſure he meant a farther | 
journey with thee. l - 1 4. IF 
Gom, I always remove before. the enemy : 5 wen the | iS 
Moors are ready to beſiege one town, I ſhift quarters to 
the next: I keep as far from the infidels as L can. 
Lor. That's but a hair's breadth at fartheſt. . 
Som. Well, you have got a famous victory; all true I 
ſubjects are oyerjoy'd at it: there are bonfires decreed: |; 
and the; times had not: an hard, mg billet Bows bave 
| burnt tos. 4 
Lor. I dare ſay for bes mon haft ſuch A reſpect for a 
angle billet, thou would'ſt almoſt have thrown on the ſelf - 
to fave it; thou art for ſaving every thing! but thy ſoul. 
om. Well, well, you'll not believe me generous, till 3 
| 1 carry you to the tavern, andier 255 half a e with: you * 
at my own charges. 3, 
Tor. No; I'll keep thee from gs Gs ſelf for ſuch E : r 
an extravagance: and, inſtcad of it, thou ſhalt do me a 
meer verbal courteſy; Lhave juſt now ſoapy a malt! incom- 
parable young lady. | | 50 
Gom. Whereabout did you ſee this moſt incomparable. _— 
young lady? my mind miſgives me plaguilyj. [ Aſide. 2 
Lor. Here, man; juſt before this corner-houſe: ' pray | W 
= Heay' n it prove no bawdy-houſe. 3 2 
Som. A4 de.] Pray Heaven he does not make it © 4 | 


ons 10 
Lor. What, doſt thou mutter to thy RIF? haſt thou ute 
any thing to ſay againſt the honeſty of that houſe? 5 
Som. Not I, Colonel, the walls are very honeſt ſtone, © a 
and the timber very honeſt wood, for-ought I know, TE 55 


| 2 the womad, 1 anno ſay till 1 know iber uud & 
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ibe her perſon; and, if ſhe live in this quarter, 1 may 
ge you tidings of her? 
Lor. She's of a middle ature, dark- ER d hair, the 
moſt bewitching leer with her eyes, the moſt roguiſh caſt; 
ber cheeks are dimpled when (he Iiniles; ; and her ſmiles 
us tempt an hermit. | 
50 0 A Gom. ¶Aſide.] I am dead, I a buried, I am Gan —— 
e | 
arters to. S0 on - Colonel have you no other marks of her? 
Lor. Thou haſt all her marks; but that ſhe has an huſ- 
4 1. a jealous, covetous old huncks: N canſt chou 


8 ne news . 05 


ecreed. ff Gom. Yes; this news, Colonel that you! have en 
1d 3 Four laſtof her. 
2 Lor. If thou help'ſt me not to the knowledge of ber, 
7; of mou art a circumciſed Jew. | 
thy ſelf Som. Circumciſe me no more than I ct; 
val... a ende once more Ne have fon ae laſt | 
Mf hen. | ö 
th you Þ Lor. [afide.] FP am 3 he e me hs bp 2 | 
name of Hernando, by which I went at a enen now 
Ry; - | he can tell no tales of me to my father. 
SINN © To him: ] Come, tbou wert ever 3 ben thisn | 
- epuld'ſt get by't:—- look here, rogue, 'tis of the right 
damning colour: thou art not proof againſt gold, ſure: - 
PT 1 not Ik nov thee for a covetous.··—— 
Aſide. Gom. | Jealous, old buncks: thoſe were the marks of 
EIN wa miſtreſs's huſband, as I remember, Colonel. 
. a 4 Tor. Oh, the devil! what 2 rogue in e 
e 5 2 not to find him out ſooner! © [Ade 
e Som. Do, do, look filily, good Colonel: 'tis a decent 
thou 19 melancholy after an abſolute defeat. | _ 
| Lor. Faith, not for that, dear . 
"oh So. But no pumping, my dear Colonel. 
555 15 Tor. Hang pumping; I was ——thinking a little upon 
„ a point of gratitude: we two have been long acquain- 


* tancs; Anon thy merits, and. can make ſome intereſt; : 
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go to; thou wert born to authority: 11 make thee Al- 
caide, Mayor of Sarragoſſa, 

Som. Satisfy your ſelf; you ſhall not | make n me what 
you think, Colonel. 

Lor. Faith but [ 1 chou haſt the fac of a magittat 

areddy. Es ; 

Som. And you would provide me with a e 

head to my magiſtrate's face; I thank you Colonel. 

Lor. Come, thou art ſo ſulvicious upon an idle ſtory— 
that woman I ſaw, I mean, that little, crooked, ugly wo- 
man; for t'other was alie;——is no more thy wife 

as I'll go home with 5 and ſatisfy thee. mens 
my dear friend. 

Gom. I ſhall not put you to that trouble: uo not ſo 
much as a ſingle viſit; not ſo much as an embaſſy by a ei- 
vil old woman; nor a ſerenade of twinkledum, twinkledum, 
under my windows: nay, I will adviſe you, out of my 
_ tenderneſs to your perſon, that you walk not near yon 
corner-houſe by night; for to my certain knowledge,. 
there are blunderbuſſes planted in every loop-hole, that 
Z5 off conſtantly of their own-zccord; at the e of. e 
a a fiddle, and the thrumming of a ghittar. What 

Lor. Art thou ſo obſtinate? then I denounce open war 
againſt thee: I'll demoliſh thy citadel by force: or, at 
leaſt, I'll bring my whole regiment upon thee : my thou- 
ſand red locuſts that ſhall devour thee in 200% ee 
a E arewel e g 50h 


<ruple 
>olſe fo 


| [Exit Lorenzo,” | 
ek; Farewel Buff! 3 for a regiment of 
red⸗ coat locuſts? I hope to ſee em all in the red- ſea firſt! 
but oh, this Jezabel of mine! Vil get a phyſician that ſhall 
preſer ibe her an ounce of Camphire every morning for 
her breakfaſt, to abate incontinency : ſhe ſhall never peep 
abroad, no, not to church for confeſſion ; and for never go- 
ing, ſhe ſhall be condemn'd for a heretick : ſhe ſhall have 
ſtripes by Troy weight; and ſuſtenance by drachms and 
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:ruples: nay, I'll have a faſting ee printed on pur- | | 
poſe for her uſe; in which, | | 
No carnival nor Chriſtmas wall appear; . 
But Lents and ee ſhall fil the year. 
Lit Gomez, 
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1 scene. the Queen! S Ent 3 


Alphonſo, Pedro. I: 


n WI aw you my Lorenzo? 
Ped, 1 had a glimpſe of him; but be ſhot 
| by me, | 


4 Like a young hood upon a burning ſcent : 


He's gone a harlot- hunting. 
o * His foreign brooding: might have raught him 
better. ; 
Ped. Tis that has taught bim this. | 
: What learn our youth abroad; but to refine 
The homely vices of their native land 
Give me an honeſt home-ſpun comitry-clown, 
Of our own growth; his dulneſs is but plain; 
But theirs embroider'd: they are ſent out fools, 
And come back fopßs. 
Alph. You know what reaſons wed me ; 
3 But now I have accompliſh'd my deſigns, i beg 
I ſhou'd be glad he knew 'em ;—his wild riots 
1 Piſturb my ſoul; but they wou'd ſit more cloſe, 
Did not the threaten'd down-fall of our houſe, 
1 In Torriſmond, o erwhelm my private ills. 
Y Enter Bertran attended ; and whiſpering with a 
Courtier, aſide. 
| Bert, I wou'd not have ber 1 he dar'd to love ber; 


23 The sus Fivan' or; 
If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo rouge = | | 
He tempts his certain ruin. . . 
; Wy: [to Ped.] Mark bow aaf he throw | IF 
eyes on us. Th 
Our old imprifon'd King wore no ſuch looks. 1 ; 4 
5 Ped. O, wou'd the General chake off his totag to RN * 
| | uſurping Queen, 175 
| And re-inthrone good, vencrable Sancho. 
I'll undertake, ſhou'd* Bertrdn ſound his trumpets, 
And Torriſmond but alle through his 1 885 
He draws his army off. 
Alph. I told him ſo: 
But had an anſver louder than a ſtorm, | 
Ped. Now plague and pox on his ſmock- loyalty! 
I hate to ſee a brave bold fellowſotted, _ | 
Made ſowre and ſenſeleſs; turn'd to whey by love: 
A driveling hero; fit for a romance. N 1 
O, here he comes; what will their greeting ei! 
Enter Torriſmond attended. Bertran and he | 
meet and juſlle. oh 
Bert. Make way, my Lords, and let the pageant pal: |} * 
Tor. I make my way where-e'er I ſee my foe : 


But you, my Lord, are good at a F 100g Yo 
| I have no Moors behind me. fv: Ha 
Bert. Death and hell ie 0 en Bu 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again! 7 TIP 1 * | 
n Tor. ure to provoke me thus, inſulting man; 9 5 All 
| Enter Tereſa. EOS i 1 NY 
Ter. My Lords, you are too loud fo near the Queen '> op 
| You, Torriſmond, have much offended her: EE An 
»Tis her command you inſtantly appear, | | BY; 
To anſwer your demeanour to the prince. a” 
Exit Tereſa; Bertran, with his company, follrw he.” 5 = 
4 1 Tor. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me! NURSE * 
[+ ol ; ©*.- -.,Agrove of pikes EY = 5 
BEE Ke Whoſe PRs ſteel from far ſeverely ſhines, 1” 
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* Wake me 
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Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous Queen. 
& Alph. Call vp your courage cimely to your aid: 


; And, like a lion preſs'd upon the toils, 


rows 1 1 
| Ri eap on your huvters: ſpeak your actions boldly ; 5 


i 1 here is a time when modeſt virtue is 
Allow'd to praiſe it ſelf. 1 
ZZ Ped. Heart, you were hot enough; too hot, but now; 
VY bf our fury then boil'd upward to a foam: he 
ut ſince this meſſage came, you ſink and ſettle; 
As if cold water had been pour'd upon you. | 
Tor. Alas, thou know'ſt not what it is to love! 
3 "Wy hen we behold an angel, not to fear, 
4 9 to be impudent: no I'm reſolv'd, 
y! 4 Like a led victim, to my death I'll go; | 
| And, dying, Nes the hand that as the blow. [Excunt,. 


8. 


'F A S 
| Io The comedra 705 4 bee the _ ſittiug in 1 are, 
9 92 1 Bertran Standing next her: then Tereſa, Ge. 
N 1 She riſes, 401 comes to the front. 
arit pat We. 1 Leonora. 4 Bert. I blame not you, my Lord, 
MET 1 475 my father's will, 
Y our own deſerts, and all my people's voice, 
Have plac'd you in the view of ſov'reign pow'r. 
But I would learn the cauſe, why Torriſmond, 
| Mithin my palace walls, within my hearing, 
1? _ Almoſt within my ſight, afironts a prince 
N ho ſhortly ſhall commagd him 
Queen: Bert. He thinks you owe him more than you can pay; 


Aue looks as he were e lord of human kind. 


Euer Tien Alphonſo; Pedro. Tortiſmond bows 

How 30 „ | bow: then lacks earncjily on ihe Queen, and keeps at eos 
Tereſa, Madam, the General, ——— "1 

Qu. Let me view him well. 

N daher Ont i him a to the frontiers; 

| 3 | D 


9 The Srantsfi Favar: or, 
I have not often ſeen him; if I ddde. 
He paſs'd unmark d by my unheeding eyes. 
But where's the fierceneſs, the diſdainful pride; 
The haughty port, the fiery arrogance? - 
Buy all theſe marks, this is not ſure the man. 2 
Bert. Let this is he who fill'd your court with tumult, 1 
Whoſe ficrce demeanour, and whoſe inſolence 7 
The patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. ; 
Qu. Name his offence, my Lord, and he ſhall have 0 
Immediate puniſhment, 
Bert. *Tis of ſo high a nature, hou'd I ſpeak i it, 
That my preſumption then wou'd equal his. 4 
#. Some one among you ſpeakx. A e OH | 0 
Ped. [Aſide.] Now my tongue itches. | rh 
Qu. All dumb! on your allegiance, Torriſmond, 
| By all your hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. 
ay: treat! O ſeek not to convince me of a erime 
Which I can ne'er repent, nor can you pardon, 
Or if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he, who thus commanded dares to ſpeak, 
Ualeſs commanded, wou'd have dy'd in ſilence, 
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But you adjur'd me, Madam, by my hopes! _ . 
Hopes I have none; for I am all deſpair: | . 
Friends I've none; for friendſhip follows favour. | 01 
Deſert I've none; for what I did, was duty: _ = 


Oh, that it were! that it were duty all! 
Du. Why do you pauſe? proceed. 

Tor. As one condemn'd toleap a precipice, 

Who ſees before his eyes the depth below, 
Stops ſhort, and looks about for ſome kind ſhrub 
To break his dreadful fall ſo T;—--- 
But whither am I going? if to death, 

He looks fo lovely ſweet in beauty's pomp, | 

He draws me to his dart. dare no more. 
Bert. He's mad beyond the cure of Hellebore, 
Whips, darkneſs, dungeons, for this infolence, — -- 
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Tor. Mad as Iam, yet I know when to bear 
. You're both too bold. You, Torriſmond, with- 
draw: 
I'll teach youall what's owing to your Queen, 1 
For you, my Lord, —— _ 
mult, E The prieſt to morrow was to join our hands F 
8 al try if I can live a day without you. 
5 5 So, both of you depart; and live in peace. 
ve Alpb. Who knows which way ſhe points! 
HT "Doubling and turning like a hunted hare, 
1 Find out the meaning of her mind who can. 
Ped. Who ever found a woman's! backward and for 
3 ward, | 
| 1 The whole ſex in Cie as; 1 my couſtiibes when 
55 the was getting, her mother was thinking of a riddle. 
= [Exeunt all but the Queen and Tereſi, 
Ou. Haſte, my „ Tereſa, haſte; and call bim back. 
Tere. Whom, man; 2 | 
Qu. Him. | 
_ Tere, Prince Bertran? | 
Nv. Torriſmond. 
FT here is no other he. 
Terre. [ Afide.) A riſing ſun ; 0 
| or I am much deceiv'd. _ Fs Erts Terefs, 
Qu. A change ſo ſwift, what heart didever feel: 
| 7 t raſh'd upon me like a mighty ſtream, 
And bore me in a moment far from ſhore. 
I've lov'd away my ſelf; in one fhort hour, 
1 Already am I gone an age of paſſion. _ 
+ Was it his youth, his valour, or ſucceſs? 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other men. 
was that reſpect; that awful homage pay'd me; 
That fearful love which trembled in his eyes; 
And, with a ſilent earthquake, ſhook his ſoul. 
Anu, when he ſpoke, what tender words he ſaid! 
F 1 So ly: that, like flakes of Ratherd ſhow, . 
1% os 2 | 
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32 he SpAxisn ravris; 20 or, 
2 896 3 as they fell. 


| Enter Tereſa, with' Torriſmond: 4 
Tere. He waits your pleaſure. | - "F 
2 . Tis well; retire————Oh aro hoes T muſt 0 ＋ 


ſpeak eee eee 10 
80 diſtant from my heart — A. * 
1 — Tor.) How now! hat boldneſs > brings 1 back 


again? 

Tor. T heard 'twas your command. 

Su. A fond miſtake, 1 | | 
To credit fo unlikely a command. 
And you return full of the ſame preſumption 1 
T” affront me with your love? iR 
Tor. If tis preſumption for a 885 ended 
| To throw himſelf beneath his judge's feet: 

A boldneſs, more than this, I never knew; 
Or, if I did, 'twas only to your nes. 

Qu. You wou'd inſinuate 5 days paſt ſervices; » Ze 

And thoſe, I prant, were great: but you confels WE Net 


A fault committed ſince, that ee A e A In 5 
Tor. And who cou'd dare to diſavow'his(crime, * 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeizd, De: 
He bears about him ſtill! my eyes confeſs it. But 
My every action ſpeaks my heart alouat. Spa 
But, oh, the madneſs of my-high attempt OS Ar: 
Speaks louder yet! and all together i” EW 
] love, and I deſpair. 5 Fr ft 
Du. Have you not aud „ Bo 

My father, with his dying voice, e d | 5 ? 
My crown and me to Bertran? and dare you; | An 
Aprivate man, preſume to love a Queen? | IT - 
Tor, That, that's the wound! I ſee you and ſo high | Or 


As no deſert, or ſervices, can reach. 

Good Heav'ns, why gave you me a monarch's foul, 
And cruſted it with baſe Plebeian clay! 115 
Why gave you me drfires of ſuch extent, 
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To your mis fortunes. 
Tor. A tear! you have o erbid all m_ paſt aeg | 
And all my future n 8 
Qu. Were I no Queen 
; Or you of royal blood | 
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And ſuch a ſpan to graſp em? ure my lot, ATE 

4 : y ſome o'er-haſty angel was miſplacd 

In fat@'s eternal volume! — but I rave, 

FAIR a Ind, like a giddy bird, in dead of ni ght, 

* Fly round the fire that ſcorches me to death. 

: A Lu. Yet, Torriſmond, you have not ſo ill ae u. 
2 But I may give you counſel for your cure. | 


Tor. I cannot, nay, I with not to be cur'd. 


- 4 Qu. [aſide.] Nor I, Heav'n knows! 


Tor. There is a pleaſure ſure 


# In being mad, which none but mad-men know! 
55 me indulge it: let me gaze for ever! 


nd ſince you are too great to be belov'd, 


: Be greater, greater yet; and be ador'd, 


} Qu. Theſe are the words which 1 muſt only hear 


From Bertran's mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe from you; 

I fay they ſnou'd: but women are ſo vain, NP; 

To like the love, though they deſpiſe the lover, 

k Yet, that I may not ſend you from my ſight 
; In abſolute deſpair ] pity you. 


Tor. Am I then pity'd! I have liv'd enonght 


| h. take me in this moment of my joy? 


But when my ſoul is plung'd in long oblivion, 


Spare this one thought: let me remember pity; 
And ſo deceiv'd, think all my life was bleſs'd. 


Ju. What if Ladd a little to my alms? 
If that wou'd help, I cou'd caſt in a tear 


Tor. What have 1 loſt by my fore-flaber% fault? 
Why was not I the twenty'th by deſcent 

2 From a long reſtive race of droning kin gs? 

: Love! what a poor W oe haſt thou 
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And pity till foreruns approaching love; 
 Asligatning does the thunder! tune your barps, 
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up, sir, he ſays he's but a Fryar, but he's big enough to 


34 The SPANISH FRYAR: or, 
When gold and titles buy thee? 
Qu. [Sighs.] Ob, m y torture! | | 
Tor. Might I preſume, but, oh, 1 inn, 8 hops... 
That ſigh was added to your alms for me!! 
Qu. I give you leave to gueſs; and not forvid you, 
To make the beſt, conſtruction for your is EY no 
Be ſecret and diſcreet ; theſe fairy favaurs 
Are loſt when not conceal'd; — provoke not 1 * 


| Retire : 1 muſt no more bat this pape, Torr iſmond.— 1 55 


; E vit One en. 2 
Tor. She bids me hope; ob fleas? ns; ſhe pities mel! i 


11 
9 


Ye angels, to that ſound; and thou, my heart, 
Make room to entertain thy flowing joy. 
Hence all my griefs, and every anxious care: 


Oue word, and one Kd glance, can cure way: or! 
70 x” Lin xit Tor, WE 

| Scene, Chamber, 0 if Es 15 5 I 5 

6: et e oe 

* Table ad Win ine 2 out. Wy | It! 
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Tor. This may hit, 'tis more than barely poſſible : fol- 
Fryars have free admittance into every houſe, This Ja He 
cobin, whom I have ſent to, is her confeſſor; and wito Ach 


can ſuſpect à man of ſuch reberence for a pimp? Fl try See 
for once: Tl bribe him high: for commonly none love * 
Money better than ay who DAvS made a a Vow of 50. ſul 

verty. 


. Enter Servant: 171 
Serv. There's a huge fat religious gentleman e. coming 


be a a Pope; his. gills are as roſie as a Turkey ekz b. 18 


Tor. 


le: for 


his J. 
d who 
U try 


ie love 


of po- 


OMINg 
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"oh 
399 
1 


thin jowls, father. Come, 
S a ſovereign remedy for old age and 


; 5 Ot: 


x gr ecable to your calling; 
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great belly walks in ſtate before him like an harbinger; 
aud his gouty legs come limping r never was ſuch | 


[ A tun of devotion ſeee nn  cantt on, 


Lan. Bring bim in, and vaniſh. Jens Ser, | 

Euter Father Dominic, : ige 
Lar. Welcome, father. 1 de 2 8 ö 
Dom.] Peace be here: 1 I thought ! had bon ſent! for to 
"Few man; to have fitted him for another world, 5 


* Lor. No, faith; father, L Was never for taking ſuch long 
1 Journeys, Repoſe your ſelf, 1 beſcech. you, Sir, if thoſe. 
ſpindle legs of yours will carry you tothe next chair. 


Dom. I am old, I am 8 I muſt confeſs, with 


- 


ang. 77 Sit. nk 


Lori Tis: ſign by your wan a beni and your 
e to our better acquain- 


Morrow. | 


. [Drinks, 


F Dom. T he ou of it are indeed Auen vi do you 


Wo eaſon. pv 1 12 6 Pe 5 ; 
A Lor. IS it to your . Faber? 81 


en 


# | £4 3% 


Dom. Second thoughts, they err are beſt: Tl ik 
Mie of it once again e 


At has a moſt delicious favour with it. 
Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your body: 
Pn: I am not us'd to be ſo unmannerly. [Drinks again. 
Lor. No, Vl! be ſworn Þy what I ſee of you, you are 
—— to the bottom. — I warrant him a true 
church- man. — Now, Either to our buſineſs, tis a 
I intend to do an act of charity. 
Dom. And, I love to 5 hear ob charit 3 tis a comfortable 
ſubject. . | 
Lore Being! in the late battle, in great l of. my 
life, I recommended my perſon to good St. Dominic. 
Dom. You cou'd not have pitch'd upon a better: he's 
> a ſure card; I never knew him fail his votaries. 


Lor. T roch J eben MARE bold to iltike up a bargain : 


£ 


— n wt * 
r RC es k 


| preſent. ſome brother of his order with part of the booty 3 by 
taken from the infidels, to be employ d in charitable wm by 


him of a furthing. To make ſhort my ſtory; 1 eng . 


Is conſcience.” nne. $ \ +& 2 1. © 


: Rrongeſt. | 


ſaints. | | 2 


Look upon the ſuperſcription of this note -you know Don 
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36 be santen Favak: Or, 
with him, that if 1 eſcap'd with life and plunder; m_ 


De 
Muſy 


Dom. There you hit him: St. Dominic loves bar, * 
exceedingly : that argument never fails with him. 
Lor. The ſpoils were mighty; and I ſeorn/ to wrong 


yu 
tu bs 
among the Jacobins for an almoner, and the general fame 
has pointed but your reverence as the worthieſt man 1 
Here are fifty good pieces in this purſe. 

Dom. How, fity e . N too woch! 


Lor. Here; take” . e | 
Dom. No, in troth, I dare not: do not tempt me to 
keen my vow of poverty. 
Lor. If you are —_—_ I muſt force you: for I am 


Dom. Nay, if y. you r me, there's no wornting 3 
but wall you ſet your TONS _ a decrepit, poor, old 
man? { Takes the purſe, 


As I faid, tis too great a benz but St, Dominic ſnall mg. 


owe you another ſcape: I'll put him in mind of you. J, 
Lor. If you pleaſe, father, we will not trouble him till x 
the next battle. But you may do me a greater kindneſs, your 
85 conveying my prayers to a female ſaint. d fa 

Dom. A female ſaint! good now, good now, how your 
. yp with mine! I ous: loy'd the female ſwör.! 


Lor. I mean ele 3 be Be: miſtr 


Gomez his wife. N | So [Gives him a letter. - * 
Dom. Who, Donna Elvira S think 1 bave ſome rea- ; 
ſon : I am her ghoſtly father. | 
Lor. I have ſome buſineſs of i importance with han which ce 


have communicated in this paper; but her huſband is PR oh ö 
horribl ö 99 — to be jealous.— 99 N 


, wall 


e boot 1 
le uſes. 4 


eharity oh 


The Doug DISCOVERY. 3 
Dom. Ho, jealous? he's the very quinteſſence of jea- 
uh he keeps na male creature in his houſe: and from 
road he lets no man come near her. | 

Lor. Excepting yon, father en 

Don Me, I grant you: I am her director and her Side 


** 


'whong 7 ſpiritual affairs. But he has his ne ad me too? 
niqhir's Ihe Loher day, be'call'd me falſe opellle. . 
al fame Lor. Did he ſo? that reflects upon you an: on _ 
an: — * 4 


purſe, 


5. + 


1m till | 


ndueſs, 


w your 
temale 


ſaint: 

w Don 
letter. 
ne rea- 


which e 


id is ſo 


. father, that touches your copy -hold. If you wou'd 


a meritorious ation, you might revenge t the churdh" J = 
My letter, father.— ; 2475 

SZ = Well, ſo far as a letter, I will take 0 me. for 

what can I refuſe to a man ſo'charitably given? 


Lor. If you bring an anſwer back, that purſe in your 
hand has a twin- brother, as like him as ever he can look: 
[there are yt pious: lie dormant in it, for more cha- 


ritics.. 8 


Den. Tbat muſt not bs: not a Hep more upon 


[nay prieſthood. ———-But. what may be the purport and 
ing of this letter; 11 25 I poke a en een | 


" "4+ i 4 by — s 9 1 


Lor. No atm. 388 your Lis aud. 


Dom. Well, you are a dbl man; - and Il take 
your word: my comfort is, I know not the conteand, and 
ſo far I am blamelefs. But an anſwer you ſhall have; 
though not for the fake of your fifty pieces more: I have | 
ſwbrn not to take them: they ſhall not be altogether fifty: 
your miſtreſs, — forgive me that I ſhould call her your 
miſtreſs, meant Elvira; lives but at next door; I'll viſit 
her immediately: but not a INS 4 more of the: nine und 
5 pie ss. . e e . | | | 

Lor. Nay, I'll wait on you Jowh 0 Fifty ; 
unde for the poſtage of a letter! to ſend byy the church ß 
| tainly the ret road? in eee (Exeunt. 


* 
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| 25 1 Kane Gb nd Elvira... 


Gen. Henceforth I baniſh fleſh and wine: 111 hal 70 

| none ſtirring within theſe walls itheſs twelve months, '® 
Ev. I care not; the ſooner I am ſtarv'd, the ſooner | 0 
am rid of wedlock. I ſhall learn the knack to faſt — Wke 

| * have us'd me to faſting nights ebe G | | er 
Som. How the IST me ! en. ua moſt no 1 00 
torious hilding! — 
E. [ Crying. ] But was ever poor: innocent creature (| 2 

| hardly dealt with, for a little harmleſs chat? bi 
Som. Oh, the impudence of this wicked ſex! ug ghc 
ous dialogues are innocent with you biz 
El. Was it ſuch a 8 2 to * how the bart for 
| bete | 3 
* S6Soðm. But that w-as not the baſineks, geatlewoman; 434 
m5 you were not aſking news of a battle paſt; 2 were en. in 
gte ging for a ſkirmiſh that was to comm. 5 
Kg ' © Flv, An honeſt woman would be glad to hear, that ho ſave 
_ honour was ſafe, and her enemies were flain. FA iy 


ro 


Com. ¶ In ber tone. ] And to aſk, if he were wounded i: too: 
—_— pag defence; and, in caſe he were, to offer your ſelf tob“ be 
SE bis chirurgeon: then, you did not deſcribe” your hu! vou u 

TAS band to him, for a covetous, jealous, rich old huneks. Go 
uv. No, I need not: he deſeribes himſelf ſufficiently; knees 

= | | but, in what dream did I do this? fior ye 
Som. Lou walk 'd in your fleep, with your eyes broa! © E. 

open, at noon day; and dreamt you were talking to th: py 
W 7 DE wenn purpoſe with one Colonel Hernando. — n 
_ \ El. Who, dear huſband, who? „„ vs 496 1 2 
— | Ge. Wha the devil have I aid? 71 wou'd hayiffan 
| | | farther information, wou'd you? _ BY 
55 El. No, but my dear, little old n man, tell me now! i 
| 5 chat I — avoid bim for your ſake, x 


* „„ as 


e 
kt? 
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an. Get you up into your chamber, eockatrice; and 
en your ſelf: de conſin d, I ſay, during our 
* 2 pleaſure: but, firſt, down on your marrow-bones. 

bc. pn your allegiance ; and make an acknowledgment of 
11 A 70 Wann for ines en ed ITED 
ths. 9 | - [Pulls her down, 
doner | # wy 1 bs FO you no injury, and therefore III 
i Ne 1 no mii but II ug de wg IE 
er. 
Com. N ge: your rewiodye when you receive 
eendign puniſhment, you run with open mouth to your 
ature { eabfeſſor; that parcel of holy guts and garbidge; he muſt 
chuackle you and moan you: but Pl] rid my hands of his 
laſcivi gltbſtly authority one day, {Enter Dominic.] and make 
in know he's the ſon of a- [ ſees him. 16 ſo; no 
e battk Mner conjure, but the devil's in the circle,— 
Dom. Son of a what, Don Gomez? 
woman; Gom. Why, : a ſon of a en . . there'sn no barm 
were en Iſthat, father. 

Dom. I will lay up your mod for you »ill time ſhall 

that ha . : and to-morrow 1 enjoin you to faſt, for penance, 

Som. (aſide.] There's no harm in that; The hall faſt. | 
caded In too: faſting ſaves money. 
ſelf to b: -4 Dom. [to Elvira.) What was the . that 1 found 
our hu von upon your knees, in that unſeemly poſture? 


= 


1 


moſt no | 


ks. Gom. [aſide.] O horrible! to find a woman upon her 
iciently: Janes, he ſays, is an unſeemly poſture; there's a ena | 
for you. | | 


es broal © | Elv. [to Dom 1 T with, farher; you * give me _ 
1g to thi Op} {oven of entertaining you in private: I have ſome- 
+ What upon my ſpirits that preſſes me exceedingly. 
2430 Dom. Laſide.] This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at a 
u'd harGiſtance, —farther yet, —ſtand out of ear-ſhot, —— I 
Rave ſomewhat to ſay to your wife in private. 
2 4 om. [ofide.] Was ever man thus prieſt-ridden ? wou'd 
| ſiceple of his church- were in his my Iam ſurs 
re's room 5 it. 


me non 
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1 een, to; ¶Æand yet 1d ehotel 621 


froward, ſo covetous, and ſo jealous, that he has turn'd em 
me to caſt my afeOqons dn another man. 
pray Heav'n this be my Colonel. [% a 


| his addreſſes: he's a young a a ſoldier, of a me; 


| credit of my — by b cee firſt; now y muſt I tai . 
| gravity upon me. ; | 


againſt this frailty? 


AN; 


* - 


LU Eto. Lam aſnamꝰd to acknowledge my infirmities: 14 , 
you have been always'an'indulgent father; andtherefon 


Dam. Nay, if you are baſhful; if you keep yol 5 | 
worth from the'knowledge of your furgeon 3 El. 
.'Elv: You know my huſband is a man in years; bi 1 
hes my bafbadd'; and therefore 1ſhall be ſileht: but 14 
humours are more intolerable than bis age: he's grown 
heart quite from him ; and, if I durſt confeſsi it, has for. 5 if 
Dom. Good: — hold, hold; 1 meant eee 4 


Elv. I have ſeen this man, Rada: and have encourag 


winning carriage; and what his courtſnip may produce 
laſt, T know not; but I am afraid of my awn frailty. 5 
Dm. Caſide.] Tis he for certain: — ſhe has ſav'dt 


Gom. [aſide.] This whiffeting 8 me no od f f n 


certain; but he has me ſo plaguily under the Laſh, tha! ; 


dare not interrupt him \ 2 
Dom. Daughter, ee do you remember your E. Wb 
trimonial vow? - an 

Ev. Les, to my N father, 105 Sanden it: 


miſcrable woman it has made me: but you know, fath: you 


a marriage-vow 1s but a thing of courſe, which all wome oth 


take, when they wou'd get a huſbanld par 
Dom. A vow is a very ſolemn wv and 'tis good. 


Koh it: — but, notwithſtanding, it may be broken, up! Ih 
tome occaſions, >——Haye you ſtriven with all your mig 


_ Elv. Yes, I have a but I ound! it was 1 0. 1 9 
ſtream.” Love, you know, father, is a great vow-mako'W 


but he's a n ro-begaker, 


r 


ae 
1 A r 
AMONG © _ 
Ns I SS OY —_ 8 
8 „ 
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ties: vi Dom. Tis your duty to ſtrive always: but, notwith- 
merefoff ber when we r done our utmoſt. it extenuates 
620 ee lin. 5 1 | 

deep voi 9 Com. I can hold no 3 gentlewoman, 


8 


ou are confeſſing your enormities; 1 know it, by that 
ars; : &y pocritical, down-caſt look: enjoin her to ſit bare upon 
: but! Abed of nettles, father; you can do no leſs in conſcience. 
'grown | ; Dom. Hold your peace; are you growing nan e 
urn'd n hill you force me to make uſe of my authority? your 
1as for. pife's a well-diſpoſed and a virtuous lady; 1 oy: it, In 
perbo Sacerdotis. | 
nable: Elv. I know not what to do, babe I find my aft in 
[Af moſt t deſperate condition; and ſo is the Colonel for Wes x 
n courag = me. 

of a ma Dom. The colonel, fag you! I wiſh it be not the ſame 
roduce: Foung gentleman 1 know: tis a gallant young man, I 


ailty. as confeſs, worthy of any lady's love in Chriſtendom ; 
 ſav'd tb a lawful way, I mean; of ſuch a charming behaviour, 
uſt 1 ta! bewitching to a woman's eye ; and furthermore, ſo cha- 
| itably given; by all good tokens, this muſt be my Colo- 
) good | + el Hernando. 
ſh, tha: Elv. Ay, and my Colonel too, Fucker: 15 am orecoy' | 
0 and are you then acquainted with him? 5 
your Dom. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts me up 
„ * down: and, I am afraid, it is for love of you: for he 
ber it: preſs'd a letter upon me, within this hour, to deliver to 
W, fath: + you: I confeſs, I receiv'd it, leſt he ſhould ſend it by ſome 
all wom: other; but with full reſolution, never to 2 it into o your | 
* Wands. | | 


is good El. Oh, dear father: let me have it, Cog ſhall die. 
ken, uf? Gom. [Whiſpering ſtill.] A pox of your cloſe commit- 
our mig E. LU liſten, I'm reſolv'd: [ Steals nearer. 
Dom. Nay, if you are obſtinately bent to ſee it. 
gaiuſt WT your diſcretion ; but for my part, I waſh my kands 
W- make, 5 un makes you liſt ning there? get tartiier off; 


of 


E 


LE 3 
as 
* 


benediction. 


be fire you ſteal nothing by the way,—-—Fryars wear 
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Elv. Il kneel down, father, as if I were tak ing 5 
abe if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 


Dom. At your peril be it then. I have told you the 


1 conſequences ; et liberavi animam meam. — Your repu- 
tation is in danger, to ſay nothing of your ſoul. Notwith- 
ſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been apply'd, and 
fails: in that caſe, the carnal may be us'd.— You are a 


tender child, you are; and mult not be put into deſpair : - 
Four heart is as ſoft and melting as your hand. 


[He ſtrokes her face ; takes her by the 1% 
| and gives the letter. 


„ e Hold, hold, father; you go beyond your com- 
miſſion: palming.! is * held foul phy org game · 


ſters. 
Dom. Thus, good intentions are miſconſtrued by wick- 


ed men: you will never be warn n'd till 437 5 are excommu- 


nicate. 
Som. [aff de.] Ah, Ow? on him; chives s his hold! if 


thess were no more in eee ED than the church s 


. cenſure, a wiſe man wou'd lick his conſcience whole with a 
wet finger: but, if Tam excommunicate, J am out- lau d; 


and then there's no calling in my money. 
Etv. [riſing.] I have read the note, father, and will 


: ſend him an anſwer e ; for I know his e 
by his letter. 


Dom. I underſtand it it not, for my ben but T wiſh your 


Intentions be honeſt, Remember, that adultery, though 
it be a ſilent ſin, yet it is a crying ſin alſo. 


Nevertheleſs, 
if you believe ee he will die, unleſs you pity him: 


to fave a man's life is a point of charity; and actions of 
charity do alleviate, as I may ſay, and take off from the 


mortality of the ſin. _ Farewell, daughter. ——- Gomez, 
cheriſh your virtuous wite; and thereupon I give you my 
| [Going. 

Gom. Stay; Il conduct you to the door. — that 1 may 


e 
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not their long ſleeves for nothing. — Oh, tis a Judas 
Iſearie tt. 5 | [Exit after the Fryar, 

Elv. This Fryar i: is a comfortable man! he will under- 
ſtand OUT oe the angle; and yet does it all, 


Pray, wives fad virgins, at your time f nerd, 
For a true guide, of my good father's breed, - [Exit 


4 0 T; III. 8 c E N E a 
Scene the Street; 


| Eater Larense | in Fryar's ; habit, PII Dominic. 
Lor. Ather Dominic, father Dominie, why in ſuch 
| haſte, man? | 

Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a brother of our order. 

Lor. No, faith, I am only your brother in iniquity : 
my holineſs, like yours, is meer out-ſide. 

Dom. What? my noble Colonel in ATA ann on 
what occaſion are you transform 'd? 

Lor. Love; almighty love; that which turn'd Jupiter | 
into a rowinball, has wraveform's me into a Fryar: E 
have had a letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that I ſent by 
you. 

Dom. You ſte I 5 deliver'd my n Fifally | 
I am a Fryar ef honour where Iam engag'd. 
Lor. O, I underſtand your hint: the other A pieces 
are ready to be condemn'd to charity. | 

Dom. But this habit, ſon, this habit! 

Lor. Tis a habit, that in all ages has been friendly to 
fornication : you have begun the deſign i in this cloathing, 
and I'll try to accompliſh it. The huſband is abſent ; that 


diſpos'd to hear my g grieyances. 
32 


evil counſellor is remov'd; and the nene 15 e 3 
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Dom. Go to; go to; 1 find good c counſtl is but thrown 
| aua upon you: fare FR well, fare N well, ſon 


Lor. How! will you turn recreant at the laſt caſt! ? 2 08 
muſt along to countenance m Ly e 8: we are at the 
door, man, | D 
Dom. Well, I have thanks on't, and I will not go. 
Lor. You may ſtay, father; but no fifty pounds with- R 
out it; that was only oromia's | in the bond: but the con- 1 
| dition of this obligation is ſuch, that if the above- named 
father, father Dorn ink, do 1 not well and faul per- 
form 
Dom. . 1 better think on't, I will bete you com- 1 
pany; for tht reverence of my preſence may be a curb to 
your exorbitancies. 
Lor. Lead up your Myrmidon, and enter, Lee * 


Enter Elvira, in zer chamber. 4 

Elv. He'll come, that's certain; young appetites are 
_ ſharp, and ſeldom need twice bidding to ſuch a banquet 1 
well, if I prove frail, as I hope 1 ſhall not till I have com- 
paſs'd my deſign, never woman had ſuch a huſband to pro- 
voke her, ſuch a lover to allure her, or ſuch a confeſſor to 
abſolve her. Of what am I afraid then? not my conſci- 
ance, that's ſafe enough; my ghoſtly father has given it a 
doſe of churck-opium to lull it: well, for ſoothing fin, I'll 
ſay that for him, he's a chaplain for any court in : Chriſten- 


Ely 


ig. 

_—_ | hard-! 
Enter Lorenzo and Dominic. 3 f you 

©, father Dominic, what news? how, a companion A ing. 


with you's what game have you in hand, that you hunt i in A El 
couples? A 
Lor. [lifting up bis hood. J I'll ſhew you that immedi- 
ately. | 
Elv. O, my love! 
Lor. My life! 


f 
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Elv. My foul! 79%; [They embrace. 
Dom, I am uten on the ſudden with a grievous ſwim- 
ming in my head, and ſuch a miſt 9 my eyes, _ I 
can neither hear nor ſee, 

* Elv. Stay, and Ill fetch you ſome comfortable water. 
Dom. No, no; nothing but the open air will do me 
Food. I'll take a turn in your garden; but remember 
. that I truſt you both, and do not E good opinion 
z of your --: | [Exit Dom. 
= Elv. This is certainly ike duſt of gold which you have 
g Zthrown i in the good man's eyes, that on the ſudden he can- 
5 7s Pot ſe; for my mind e me, this lickneſs of his is 
but apocryphal. 


own i 
on | 


Lor. *Tis no qualm of conſcience VII be worn. You 
to ſee, Madam, 'tis intereſt governs all the world: he preaches 
. ee ſin; why? deen he gets by'*t: he holds his 
int. tongue; why? becauſe ſo much more is bidden for his 

Wiles ce. | 

lv. And ſo much for the Fryar, 
are Tyr, Oh, thoſe eyes of yours reproach me juſt iy, that 
— I negle the ſubject which brought me hither. 

m- # Ev. Do you conſider the hazard 1 have run to ſee you 

ro- bere? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform you, that I 

3 love not at a common rate. | | 

ſci- A Lor. Nay, if you talk of conſidering, let us conſider 

t a F hy we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left us toge- 

I'll - her to tell beads? love is a kind of penurious god, very 

en- 3 iggardly of his opportunities; he muſt be watch'd like a 

Hhard-hearted treaſurer, for he bolts out on the ſudden, and 
if you take him not in the nick, he vaniſhes i in a twink- 
n ing. 
in A Et. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have 990 10 
I b ing me? you men are all like watches, wound up for 

_ 


riking twelve immediately; but after you are fatisfied, 
he very next that follows, is the "nary bun 1d of ſingle 


rr 
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then preach abſtinence? 


1 . EE AS ys rs — — 
- 7 4 


Lor. How, Madam! do you invite me to a feaſt, andl þ y. 


pon t 


Ely. No, 1 invite you to a feat vic the diſhes are Elu 
ſerv'd up in order: you are for making a haſty meal, and l = 
for chopping up your entertainment, like an hungry clown 
Truſt my management, good Colonel, and call not lor Go! 
your deſſert too ſoon : believe me, that which comes lat hing 
as it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloys the ſooneſt. 3 Have r 
Lor. I perceive, Madam, by your holding me at chic | Vith a 
diſtance, that there is fornewhat you expect from mc hat x 
what am I to undertake or ſuffer cer I can be happy? KB Kucot 
Elv. I mult firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. * ing. 
Lor. By all that's holy, by theſe dear eyes. E. 


lv. Spare your oaths and proteſtations; I know you ; an ill 
gallants of the time HAVE 's a mint at your tongue e's end t of 9 5 


coin them. | % | | BY Go 
Lor. You know you cannot marry me; but, oy her. vour, 
vens, if you were in a condition — 5 befor. 


Elv. Then you would not be ſo dal of your pro. minic 
miſes, but have the fear of matrimony before your eycs, 3 the be 
In few words, if y ou love me, as you profeſs, deliver me © that | 


3 


from this bondage, take me out of Egypt, and I'll wan-“ two b 
der with you as far as earth, and lens, and love can carr) has b 
us, | : 1 5 boiled 


Lor. I never was out at a mad frolick, 0 this is 8 no fa 
the maddeſt 1 ever undertook. Have with you, lady, 4 Y this 1 
mine, I take you at your word; andif youare for a werf now, 
jaunt, I'll try for once who can foot it fartheſt ; there ar: der A 
hedges 1 in ſummer, and barns in winter to be found : 1 E. 


with my knapſack, and you with your bottle at your back 1 5 tion. 
well leave honour to madmen, and 1iches to knaves; ans . 


Is * 


travel till we come to che ridge of the ware, and then Hef] 3 Toy 
together into the nent. 3 | conJ1 
Elv. Give me your hand. and rike a bargain: # E 

| [ He takes her hand and kiſſes it] 1:38 kene. 

Tor. In fi ign and token Whercof the parties interchangch : © 


PEE 
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t, andf + bly, and fo forth———when ſhould I be my” of f ealing 


Won 'this ſoft wax? 
Elv. O heay 'ns! 1 hear my j buſband's voice. 


es are. I 
J, and | 
own. Enter Gomer. = 

ot for Com. Where are you, gentlewoman? there's ſome. 
es 1400 ming in the wind I'm ſure, becauſe your woman would 


pave run up ſtairs before me ; but I have ſecur'd her below 


at wich 4 Fvith a gag in her chaps——-—now, in the devil's name, 
2 me hat makes this Fryar here again? I do not like theſe fre- 
E 


: KH Kuent eee of the nel and diy they are bod- 


ö = Ing. 

— Elv. Go hence, me Rüber; my huſband you ſei is in 
w vou Jan ill humour, and I would not have you witneſs of his 
end to el. [Lorenzo going. 
Som. [running to the door.) By your reverence's fa- 
7 bee our, hold a little, I muſt examine you ſomething better 
ws before you go. Hey-day ! w ho have we here? father Do- 

ir pro- minie is ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a half about 
eycos 7 the belly. What are become of thoſe two timber-logs 
er me that he us'd to wear for legs, that ſtood ſtrutting like the 
wan. ¶ two black poſts before a door? 1 am afraid ſome bad body 
carcy vas been ſetting him over a fire in a great cauldron, and 
$ boil'd him down half the quantity for a receipt. This is 

this is 60 no father Dominic, no huge over-grown abbey-lubber ; 
„ Lac | this is but a diminutive ſucking Fryar: as ſure as a gun 
merry | now, father Dominic has been ſpawning tO yung feng 
re arch der Anti-chriſt. | 
nd: 3 Elv. [aſide.] He witl be found, there” s no preven- 
LY 8 +; tion. : 
Al Gom. Why does he not ſpeak? Oe | is the Fryar poſ- 
* ſeſs'd with a dumb devil: 7 if he be, I thall make bold to 


S > an . 
n dro 5 
conjure him. 

Ev. He's but a novice in his dag: and is ehe ſi- 
2 lence for a penan cee. ä 

Cem. Anovice, quoth- a; is would make a novice of 
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feſs who thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this world. 
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me too if you could: but what was his buſineſs here? an 85 
ſwer me that, gentle woman, anſu er me that. —_ 
El. What ſhould it be, but to give. me ſome Ei 8 
intense? A 

| Gom. Very good; and you are Uke to edify much fron A 
This will not paſs; I muſt examine 


a dumb preacher. 
the contents of him a little cloſer: O thou confeſſor! con- 


Are comes to Lorenzo, who ſtruggles with him ; his habit 
fies open, and diſcovers a fword > Gomez ftarts back, 


As T live, this 1 is a en member of the chureh mill. \ 


tankt. 
Lor. Laſide.] I am ales; now impudence bs my 


refuge. Yes, faith 'tis I, honeſt Gomes; thou ſeeſt 1 uſes 3 


thee like a friend; this is a familiar vile; 
Gom. What! Gelen Hernando turn'd a Fryar! oho] 
could have ſuſpected you for ſo much godlineſs? 
Lor. E'en as thou ſeeſt, I make bold here. 


Gom. A very frank manner of proceeding; but 1 do 
not wonder at your viſit, after ſo friendly an invitation 3 
Marry, I hope you will excuſe the blun- I Ween! 
derbuſſes for not being in readineſs to ſalute you; but let 


as I made you. 


Ev. 
be cal 
Lor. 


an; I. 


gen thee 


Gom. 


"Widnigh 
tove her 
Pre a ju 


 cuſes \ 
a will n 


Four acq 


all, but ! 
92 in h 
| Elv. 


% be of b. 


Gom. 


ndant 


Elv. 


| Gom. 


me know your hour, and all ſhall be mended another | 4 Elv. 


time. 
Lor. Hang! it, I hate ſuch ripping up of old YT WY 


Gom, Very likely; and not finding me at home, you 
were forc'd to toy away an hour with. my wife, or ſo. 
Lor. Right; thou ſpeak'ſt my very ſoul. 


Gom. Why, am not I a friend then to help you out? 1 


You would have been fumbling half an hour for this ex- 
euſe hut, as I remember, you promis'd to ſtorm my | 


citadel, and bring your regiment of red locuſts upon me 
for free quarter: I find, Colonel, by your habit, there are 4 
black locuſts i in the world as well ed.. 


; n 


h hour 
| Gom 


I was upon the frolick this ovoning,: and came to viſit thee | a Ly tur 


-in maſquerade. Meſſalir 


4 lignat 


# Elv. 


Y Lor. 
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| Elv. [aff 7de.] When comes my ſhare of the reckoning 
de call'd for? 


Lor. Give me thy bd; thou art the honeſteſt. kind 


gan; I was reſolv'd 1 would not out of oy" houſe till [ had 

en thee. | | 
Com. No, in my denten if 1 had ſtaid abroad tll 
idnight. 
Pye hereafter; 1 mean, in cold friendſhip, at a bar be- 
Pre a judge, by the way of plaintiff and defendant. Your | 
. cuſes want ſome grains to make 'em current: hum and 
n will not-do the buſineſs- 


But, Colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 


There's a modeſt lady of 


Jour acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much grace to make none at 
A, but ſilently to confeſs the power of dame nature work- | 
Ig in her body to youthful appetite. 

2 Elv. How he got in I know not, _ unleſs 1 it were ee by v Vir- 
"We of his habit. 


Gom. Ay. a, the virtues of that habit a are known a- 


+» IUnda nt] 7. 


Elv. I ks ok binder his entrance, for he took me 


5 

Wprovided. | 
Com. Ta weit Him. | 
Eklv. I'm ſure he has not been here above a quareer of 


In hour. 


2 


5 


Gom. And a ler of that time DP have ſerv'd 


y turn: O thou epitome of thy virtuous ſex! Madam 
Meſſalina the ſecond, retire to thy apartment 
21 there to make with thee. 


: have an 


Flv. Jam all obedience [Exit Elvira. 
Tor. I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought 


—— 


3 du: we may meet before we come to the bar, we may, 


and our differences may be decided by other weapons than 
by lawyers tongues. In the mean time no ill treatment 


your wife, as you hope to die a natural death, and go to 
f "rf in your bed. 
U temble-—— 
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Bilbo is the word, remember that and 


He's. going out. 
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Enter Dominic. | Dom. 

| Dom. Where is this naughty couple ? where are youll ; an but 

in the name of goodneſs? my mind miſgave me, and! 1 Honour 
durſt truſt you no longer with yourſelves: here will be fi iſe. 

Vork, I'm afraid, at your next confeſſion. | Gom. 

Lor. [aſide] The devil is punctual, 1 ſee; he bs 100 0 e pity; 


me the ſhame he ow'd me; and now the Fryar is — inf che great 
for his part too. 1 Dom. 
Dom. [ ſeeing Gom J Bleſs i my . what FR I ſte? be ſuch © 
Gom, Why, you ſee a cuckold of this honeſt gentle] t on h 
mau's making; I thank him for his pains. Com. 


Dom. I confeſs I am aſtoniſh'd! Pinging 
Som. What, at a cuckoldom of your own contrivancefſ g Joſe as 
your head- piece and his limbs have done my buſineſs —\ ep, pu 


— nay, do not look ſo ſtrangely ; remember your own word: , m bach 
here will be fine work at your next confeſſion. What“ 5 Lor. 
naughty couple were they whom you durſt not truſt toge- ith hor 
ther any longer? when the hypocritical rogue had truſted de has 1 

em a full quarter of an hour; and, by the way,! horns wilt $4 the d 

5 ſprout i in leſs time than muſhrooms. ng on 
Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my order upon, e cler, 
light ſuſpicions. The naughty couple that I meant, were), 1 iſe eno 
your wife and you, whom ] left together with great ani- 4 ave th. 
moſities on both ſides. Now that was the occaſion, mark Gom. 


me, Gomez, that I thought it convenient to return again, Noop'd 
and not to truſt your enraged ſpirits too long together. 4 Fuſted | 
You might have broken out into revilings and matrimoni-, gouty l 
al warfare, which are ſins; and new ſins make work ful } e 
new confeſſions, 1 +". Don 
Lor. JCaſide.] Well aid, faith, Fryar; thou art cone pr you 

off thy ſelf, but poor I am left in limbo. Ender, 
Som. Angle in ſome other ford, good father, you u dual Gon 
catch no gudgeons here. Look upon the priſoner at the + ale, f 
bar, Fryar, and inform the court what you know concern-F Ins co: 


4 


ing him; he is arraign'd here by the name of Colonel 4 
2 | Dot 


Hernando, 
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Dom. What Colonel do you mean, Gomez? I ſee no 
Wan but a reverend brother of our order, whoſe profeſſion 
honour, but whoſe "_ L know not, as 1 hope for pos 
Wiſe. | | | 
Gom. No, you are not cg wsinted with ken, the more's x 
[ e pity; you do not know him, under this diſguiſe, for 
e greateſt cuckold-maker in all Spain. | 
2 Dom, O impudence! O rogue! O villain ! nay, if he 
i ſuch a man, my righteous ſpirit riſes at him! does 120 : 
t on holy garments for a cover-ſhame of lewdneſs ? 
Som. Yes, and he's in the right on't, father: when a 
1 inging ſin is to be committed, nothing will cover it ſo 
' Joſe as a Fryar's hood; for there the devil plays at bo- 
ep, puts out his dort to do a miſchief, and then ſhrinks 
Im back for ſafety, like a ſnail into her ſhell, 5 5 
Lor. [aſide.] It's beſt marching off while I can retreat 
- With honour. There's no truſting this Fryar's couſcience; 
e has renounc'd me already more heartily than e'er he 
1s will id the devil, and is in a fair way to proſecute me for put- 
R ting on theſe holy robes. This is the old church-trick ; 


ye f 
andi 
e fol . 


5 paid 
ing in 


ee?. | 
entle1 


upon e clergy is ever at the bottom of the plot, but they are 
; were), iſe enough to ſlip their own necks out of the collar, and 
t ani. ave the laity to be fairly hang'd for it———{ Exit Lor. 


mark Gom. Follow your leader, Fryar; your Colonel is 
gain, froop'd off, but he had not gone fo eaſily, if I durſt have 
ether, uſted you in the houſe behind me. Gather up your 
moni- gouty legs, I ſay, and rid my houſe of that huge ep of 
k 1 ivinity. | 
: Dom. 1 47568 me judgment a fall upon you 
come br your want of reyerence to your ſpiritual director: 

8 nder, covetouſneſs, and jealouſy will weigh thee down. 
al Com. Put pride, hypocriſy, and gluttony into your 
at the f Fale, father, and you ſhall weigh againſt me: nay, and 
cern- 7 Ins come to be divided once, the clergy puts in for nine 
lon arts, and ſcarce leaves the laity a tythe. 


Dom. How dar ſt thou dernen the tribe ef Levi? 


* 
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burthens: when we are young, you put paniers upon u 


| planting. n Dominic 


Vour food forſakes you, and your needful reſt: 
Think much, ſpeak little, and, in ſneaking. f ſi gh, 


When you ſee Torriſmond, you are unquiet; ; 


| They brought a paper to me to be ſign'd; 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my name, 


Ind writ 
went t. 
That I 


Gom. Marry, becauſe you make us lay-men of t 
tribe of Iſſachar. You make aſſes of us, to bear yo 


with your church-diſcipline; and when we are grown u Then ſh 
you load us with a wife: after that, you procure for othef I turn'd 
men, and then you load our wives too. A fine phraſe yuſ ro find 
have amongſt you to draw us into marriage, you call Fev'riſh 
| ſettling of a man; juſt as when a fellow has got a ſound \nd, by 
knock upon the head; they ſay he's ſettled: marriage is There, 
ſettling blow indeed. They ſay every thing in the noi caſt m 
is good- for ending. as a toad, to ſuck up the venom o Knd, 6? 


the earth; but I never knew what a 0 was good fold There! 
till your pimping ſhow'd me. Ter. 
Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, 88 flanderer thi : he pe 
offences be upon thy head. And Be 


Gom. 1 bene there are ſome e there of von Qu. 
As boy: 


hat c 


Lord, Lord, that men hols hive ſenſe enough to {3 


ares in their warrens to catch pob-cats and foxes, an; FOh, ho 


Fet⸗ 


1 etwix 
\lt'rin 
ind ye 

Ter 


Want wit a eder at their door to i F 
For holy vermin that in houſes prey. [Exit Gonell 


| Scene a Bed-chamber, 


| Queen, and Tereſa, 
Ter. You are not what you were ſince yeſterday; 5 


You pine, you languilh, love to be alone; 


But when you ſee him not, you are in pain. | 
Qu. O let em never love, who never try'd! 
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und writ, for Leonora, Torriſmond. Rs 

went to bed, and to my ſelf I thought: 

That I wou'd think on Torriſmond no more: 


of th 
yo 


on u 

vn u Then ſhut my eyes, but cou'd not ſhut out him. 
othef f turn'd, and try'd each corner of my bed, 

ſe yu To find if ſleep were there, but fleep was "xj 
call ij Fev'riſh, for want of reſt, I roſe, and walk'd, 
foul ind, by the moon-ſhine, to the windows went; 


£ here, thinking to exclude him from my thoughts, 
caſt my eyes upon the neiohbouring helds, 
om off : and, c'er I was aware, ſigh'd to my ſelf, 
d for There fought my Torriſmond. 
5 Ter. What hinders you to take the man you love ? 
ch he people will be glad, the ſoldiers ſhout, 
I And Bertran, though repining, will be aw'd. 

F you Qu. I fear to try new love, | | 
mini: As boys to venture on the unknown ice, | 
to 14 hat crackles underneath 'em while they ſlide. 
s, an oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing ill! 
Betwixt my doubt and love, methinks, I ſtand | 
\lt'ring, like one that waits an ague fit; 

ind yet, won'd this were all! 

Ter, What fear you more? 

Qu. Iam aſham'd to ſay, 'tis but a fancy. 
it break of day, when dreams, they ſay, are true, 
Rory ſlumber, rather than a ſleep, _ 
* Sclz'd on my ſenſes, with long watching worn. ER 
Methought I ſtood on a wide river's bank, | 
VW hich I muſt needs o'erpaſs, but knew not how; 
When, on a ſudden, Torriſmond appear'd, 

Gave me his hand, and led me lightly o'er, 
Leeaping and bounding on the billows heads, 
Till ſafely we had reach'd the farther ſhore. 
Ter. This dream portends ſome ill which you ſhall ſeape. 
NMou'd you ſee fairer viſions? take this night | 
| 5 our Torriſmond within your arms to ſleep; , | — 7 
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And, to that end, invent ſome apt pretence 
To break with Bertran : *twou'd be better yet, 
Could you provoke him to give you th? occaſion, 
And then to throw him off. 
Enter Bertran at a diſtance. 
Du. My ſtars have ſent him; 


For, ſce, he comes: how gloomily he looks! boch at 
I he, as I ſuſpect, have found my love, les 
is jealouſy will farniſh him with ler. | | 4 2s. 

And me with means to part. - Or give 

Bert. [afide.] Shall J upbraid her? Mall I call her Falſe? Three 

If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires. As une 
My genius whiſpers me, be cautious, Bertran! 1 Ber 

Thou walk'ſt as on a narrow mountain's neck, Pate v 
1 pgs height, with ſcanty room to tread. BY 

What bus'neſs have you at the court, my Lord“ A rav 

3 What bus'neſs, Madam? 6 Ane en 
Du. Yes, my Lord, what bus'neſs? | Be 
Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty conſequence . 1 | Your} 
That brings you here ſo often, and unſent for. Tokr 
Bert. [aſide. Tis what I fear'd; her words are cold e 3 21 


To. freeze a man to death.—--May 1 preſume ſnough I Af 


To ſpeak, and to complain? To hi 
Su. They who complain to princes think em tame: — To 
"What bull dares bellow, or what 1 dares bleat | 4 To ti 
Within the lion's den? 8 | Be 


Bert. Yet men are ſuffer'd to put Heav' nin mind wy | Meth 


Of promis'd bleſſings, for they then are debts. [give And 
O. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own time when te A 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with breach of faith. 3 PI fe 
Bert. I hope I need not, Madam : 1 4 $ 
Fut as when men in ſickngſs lin gring lie, | 1 Bur ; 


They count the tedious hours by months and years; 
do every day deferr'd to dying 818 

Is a whole age of pain. 5 DP 
Qu. Wes if I nc'er conſent to ike you mine? But! 
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8 45 father's promiſe ties me not to time, ID 
And bonds without a date they ſay are void. 
| 1 Bert. Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
Love is the freeſt motion of our minds; 
O, could you ſee into my ſeeret ſoul, 
5 There you might read your own dominion doubled, 
Both as a Queen and miſtreſs, If you leave me, 

know I can die, but dare not be diſpleas'd. 
1 N. Sure you affect ſtupidity, my Lord, 

4 Or give me cauſe to think, that when you loſt 
Falſe? Three battles to the Moors, you _ ſtood 

As unconcern'd as now. ” 
4 Bert. I did my beſt; 
Fate was not in my power. | 

[ + 94, And with the like tame A; you faw- 
Lord! A raw young warrior take your baffled ane 
And end it at a blow. | 

Bert. I humbly take my hs but they who blaſt 

Your good opinion of me, may have cauſe. 
1 To know I am no coward, — [Hei is going. 
old 4 Qu. Bertran, ſtay: - | 
nough | 1 Aſide.] This may produce Pine diſmal conſequence 
To him whom dearer than my life I love. 


. r 


6 : : 8 
8 K. e 


me: Jo him.] Have I not manag'd my contrivance well, 
1 | To try your love, and make yon doubt of mine? = 
Bert. Then was it but a trial? _ 3 


5 — | Mathinks I ſtart as from ſome dreadful dream, 

give And often aſk my ſelf if yet I wake. | 

en to Aſide.] This turn's too quick to be without acfign; > 

I I'll found the bottom of t e'er I believe. 

„ Qu. I find your love, and would reward it too, 

. But anxious fears ſollicit my weak breaſt, 

5 3 I fear m y people's faith: | 5 

: That hot- mouth d beaſt that bears againſt the curb b- 
Hard to be broken ev'n by lawful Kipgs, 5 


I 1 But harder by uſurpers. : 
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Judge then, my Lord, with all the cares 5 oppreſt, . Feu ar 
If 1 can think of love. nn crim 
Bert. Believe me, Madam, 3 If then 
Theſe jealouſies, however large they ſpread; if N No bri 
Have but one root, the old impriſon'd King; Bier 
Whoſe lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping crowd: 22. 
But when long try'd, and found ſapinely good, | And 1 
Like Aeſop's log, they leapt upon his back. leave 
Your father knew em well; and when he mounted, Von d 
He rein'd *em ſtrongly, and he ſpurr'd them hard; {| N Ber 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, | She ne 
He had not left alive this patient ſaint, | | Whor 
Thi anvil of affronts, but ſent him hence, | Then 
JT o hold a peaceful branch of palm above, | [7 I' th 
And hymn it in the quire. And 1 
22. Lou've hit upon the very ſtring, which touch'd, 2 
Echoes the ſound, and jars within my foal; And; 
There lies wy grief. TE: | The 
Bert. So long as there's a head, Will 
Thither wilt all the mounting ſpirits fly; 3 Our 
Loop that but off, and then Since 
Ju. My virtue ſhrinks from fack un horrid aft, Our 
Bert. This 'tis to have a virtue out of ſeaſon. ee 
Mercy is good, a very good dull virtue; | Like 
But kings miſtake its timing, and are mild __ 3X Toſi 
When manly courage bids 'em be ſevere. | - 
Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. I 1 7 
Remove this threatning danger from your crown, Inte 
And then ſecurely take the man you love. 1 
Qu. [walking aſide.] Ha! let me think of that: the man : ; Wh 
Tis true, this murther is the only means [ Lloye? Ly Th: 
That can ſecure my throne to Torriſmond. - 
| Nay more, this execution done by Bertran, "BY We 
Makes him the object of the peoples hate. 3 But 
Be t. [afide. The more ſhe thinks, 'twill work the W. 
ſtronger i in her, z = 


Jan 
ye? 


Hs 
f „ , 
© 8 4; YA 
"5 
FF 
* 
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Q. Caſide.] How e is miſchief to perſiva bel 3 


5 © Few are ſo wicked as to take delight 


In crimes unprofitable, nor do 1: 


1 If then I break divine and human laws, 


No bribe but love cou'd gain ſo bad a cauſe, 
Bert. You anſwer nothing! _ 
Qu. 'Tisof deep concerament, 


And I a woman ignorant and weak: 
I leave it all to you; think what you do, 
Ion do for him I love. 


Bert. [aſide.] For him ſhe loves? 


; She nam'd not me; that may be Torriſmond;. 


| ' Whom ſhe has ie in private ſeen this day: 
Then I am finely caught in my own ſnare. 
Til think again-——— Madam, it ſhall be done; 


And mine be all the blame. _ [Exit bert. 
Qu. O, that it were! I wou'd not do this crime, 5 


5 And yet, like Heav'n, permit it to be done. 


The prieſthood groſly cheat us with free- will: 
Will to do what, but what Heav'n firſt ne 5 
Our actions then are neither good nor ill, 


Since from eternal cauſes they proceed: 


Our paſſions, fear and anger, love and hate, 
Meer ſenſeleſs engines that are mov'd by fat; 
Like ſhips on ſtormy ſeas, without a guide, 
Teſt by the winds, and driven by the tide, 
Enter Torriſmond. 
Tor. * I not rudely bold, and preſs too often. 
Into your preſence, Madam? if Iam- | 
Qu. Nohmore. leſt I ſhou'd chide you for your tay: : 
Where have you been, and how cou'd you ſuppoſe 
That I cou'd live theſe two long hours without you? 
Tor. O, words to charm an angel from his orb ! 


Welcome as kindly ſhowers to long parch'd canth- * 


But 1 have been in ſuch a diſmal place, 
Where] joy ne'er enters, which the ſun ne er chears 
#3 


8 K - _— a 4 
** — 


The gloomy vapours, he lay ſtretch'd along 
Upon th? unwholſom earth, his eyes fix'd ues” 
And ever and anon a ſilent tear 


7 Stole down and trickled from his hoary beard. 
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Bound in with darkneſs, over-ſpread with damps; 


4 Though 


Where I have ſeen (if I could ſay I ſaw) et he n 

The good old King, majeſtick in his bonds, oe giv: 
And 'midſt his griefs moſt venerably great: Tor. 

By a dim winking lamp, which feebly broke 9 ©, recol 


Qu. O Heav'n, what have I done! my gentle love, | | | Like n 


Here end thy ſad diſcourſe, and for my fake _ 2. 
Caſt off theſe fearful melancholy thoughts. His do 
Tor. My heart is wither'd at that piteous Gght, =. Tor 
As early bloſſoms are with eaſtern blaſts: . _ And v 
He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd his head, Now, 
Ile threw his aged arms about my neck opa 
And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs'd me cloſe: | And ſ 
So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, 2 
Wie mingled tears in a dumb ſcene of ſorrow. Toa 
Qu. Forbear : you know not how you wound my foul. Fed 
Tor. Can you have grief, and not have pity too? I., to 
| He told me, when my father did return. Zut 
He had a wondrous ſecret to diſeloſe: 5 1 
Ile kifs'd me, bleſs'd me, nay, he call'd me ſon; Thi 
He prais'd my courage; pray 'd for my ſyccels: | Ho 
Hie was ſo true a father of his country And 
To thank me, for defending, ev'n his foes, „ Tb 
Becauſe they were his ſubjecttts. Th 
Du. If they be; then what am 1? | Th 
Tor. The ſovereign of my ſoul, my earthly heaven, As 
Du. And not your Queen? | _ 
Tor. You are ſo beautiful, | 5 1 
So wondrous fair, you juſtify rebellion: Fr © 
8 As if that faultleſs face could make no ſin, | Ar 
But Heav'n, with looking on it, muſt forgive. T 


We T he King mult die, he mull, my Torriſmond; =. 
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T Though pity ſoftly plead within my ſoul, ; 
Net he mult die, that I may make you great, 

"i give a crown in dowry with my love. 
Tor. Periſh that crown —on any og but yours; 3 — 
0. recolle& your thoughts! | 
Shake not his hour-glaſs, when his baſty and 
1 ebbing to the laſt: | 
A little longer, yet a little longer, | 
| And nature drops him down, without your fio, 
ve, Like mellow fruit, without a winter-ſtorm. 
1 2 Qu. Let me but do this one injuſtice more: : 
His doom is paſt; and, for your ſake, he dies. 
Tor. Wou'd you, for me, have done ſo ill an act, 
And will not do a good one? 
Þ Now, by your joys on earth, your bebe in Heay' n, 
[ O ſpare this great, this good, this aged King; . 
And ſpare your ſoul the crime! | | 
1 f Du. The crime's not mine; 
T was firſt propos'd, and muſt be done, hs Bertran, 
foul, | Fed with falſe hopes to gain my crown and me: 
I, to inhance his ruin, gave no leave; 
| But barely bad him think, and then ahve. | 
: Tor. In not forbidding, you command the crime; 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful day; 

How will you tremble, there to ſtand expos'd, 

And foremoſt in the rank of guilty ghoſts, _ 

That muſt be doomꝰd for murther? think on murther: 

That troop is plac'd apart from common crimes; 

The damn'd cemſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that band. 

n. As far more black, and more forlorn than they. 

eu. Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; 

I knew this truth, but I repell'd that thought ; 1 

Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate; | 

And, when the moſt obdurate ſwear gs do not, 


um "EE 


4 
5 
- 
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| Enter Tereſa. 

Send ſ Peedly to ran charge him ſtrictly | 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther pleaſure, What hit 
Ter. Madam, he ſends to tell you, tis perform d. In ſecret 
[Eu This nig 

Tor. Ten thouſand gs conſume him, furies drag} : Tor. 
» Elends tear him: blaſted be the arm that ſtruck, [him, Fly to tl 


bd giv's 


The tongue that order'd; — only ſhe be ſpar'd, N 8 hou fi 
That hindred not the deed. O, where was then {And lea) 
The power that guards the ſacred lives of kings? What's 
Why ſlept the lightning and the thunder-bolts, . L As if th 
Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees, Fate ſhi 
When vengeance call em here? Ny joy 
Qu. Sleep that thought too. The ly 
+Th done; and ſince tis done, 'tis paſt' recal}- 1 Let, pi 
And ſince ' tis paſt recal, muſt be forgotten. IHonts 
Tor. O, never, never, ſhall it be forgotten; 5 At pig] 


High Heav'n will not forget it, after ages 
Shall with a fearful curſe remember ours; | Y 
And blood ſhall never leave the nation wart 5 . 
Du. Nis body ſhall be royally interr d. | 
And the laſt funeral-pomps adorn his herſe; 
Twill my ſelf, (as I have cauſe too juſt) 
Fe the chief mourner at his obſequies: 
And yearly fix on the revolving day | | 4 
The ſolemn marks of mourning, to attone, 25 
And expiate my offences. | 


Tor. Nothing can, | Y DO 

But bloody vengeance on that traytor's head, Dom 
Which, dear departed ſpirit, here I vox. 
Qu. Here end our ſorrows, and begin our Joys : Þ theſe 
Love calls, my Torciſmond ; though hate has rag d, S; L 
And rul'd the day, yet love will rule the night. ga Fr 
The ſpiteful ſtars have ſhed their venom down; * for 5 
And now the peaceful planets take their turn. my 


This deed of Bertran's has remov'd all fears da“ 
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And giv'n me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. e 
What hinders now, but that the holy prieſt 

5 In ſecret join our mutual vows? and then 

This night, this happy night, is yours and mine. 
| Tor. Be ſtill, my ſorrows; and, be loud, my joys. 

Fly to the utmoſt circles of the en” 

Thou furious tempeſt, that haſt toſs'd my 8285 5 


And leave not thought, but Leonora there, — 


ar Ty TTY 


What's this I feel a boding in my ſon}? 


As if this day were fatal; be it ſo; 


Fate ſhall but have the lenvinge of my love: | 
My joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 


The lyon, though he ſees the toils are ſet, 
et, pinch d with raging hunger, ſcow'rs away, 
Hunts in the face of danger all the day; 

5 At vight, with ſullen ns. grumbles o'er his prey. 


— LExeant, 


A0 TW. SCENE I 
Scene before Gomez's door. 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Soldiers at 


5 NV 4 a diſtance, | 
2 Dom. Err. not wag an ace farther: the OL cords ſhall 


not bribe me to it ; for my conſcience will digeſt | 


+ theſe groſs enormities no longer. | 


Lor, How, thy conſcience not digeſt 'em! there's ne'er | 


2 Fryar in Spain can ſhew a conſcience, that comes near it 
+ for digeſtion: it digeſted pimping, when I ſent thee with 
my letter: and it digeſted perjury, when thou ſwor?ſt thou 


did'ſt not know me: I'm ſure it has digeſted me fifty pound 


of as hard gold as is in all Barbary : prithee, why ſhould'ſt 
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thou diſcourage fornication, when thou Ene thou lovetþ 
a ſweet young girl? Fiend, a 
Dom. Away, away; I do not love e no, Han, 1 
| =— [| ſpits.] I do not love a pretty girl: Ac are o 
waggiſh; ſpits again, > 
ys Why, thy mouth waters at the very mention of ; 
them. ö 
Dem. You take a mighty pleaſure f in ede, Co- 5 
lonel; but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs up! 
and down, breaking your brains, emptying your purſe, | 
and wearing out your body, with Ag after unlawful 3 
game. 3 
Lor. Why there? s the atisfaction ou; : = ſhal 
Dom. This incontinency may proceed to addeery, and] 
| adultery to murther, and murther to han ging; $ and there's 5 
the ſatis faction on't. _ \.. 
Lor. Vl not hang alone Rs; I'm reſoly'd to peach 12 
| thee before thy ſuperiors, for what thou haſt done al. 5 
ready, % 
Dom. I'm reſolv'd to en it if you 30 : 105 me ad- 1 
118 you better, Colonel, than to accuſe a church-man to 
a church - man: in the common cauſe we are all of a Piece; = 
we hang together, | | 2 
Tor. [afide.] If ow don't, it were no matter if you 1 
did. | 3 
Dom. Nay, 1 you talk of ible TI peach firſt, and PF 
ſee whoſe oath will be believ'd; I'll trounce you for of- 
fering to corrupt my honeſty, and bribe my conſcience : 
vou ſhall be ummon'd'by an hoſt of paritours; you ſhall | ti 
be lentenc'd in the ſpiritual court ; you ſhall be excommu- |} 1 
nicated; you ſhall be outlaw d; and | FT: 
Here Lorenzo takes a 3 mi plays with it, and at | 
laft, lets the purſe fall chinking on the 8 70 uhicß 


gers to e 


the Fryar eyes. = 
In another tone.) Ifay, a man night 90 this now, ifhe |, bu 
were maliciouſly diſpos'd, and had a mind to bring mat- m 
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lers to extremity; but, conſidering, that you are my 


| : Friend, a perſon of honour, and a worthy good charitable 
u; no, han, I wou'd rather "ny a thouſand 1 19 888 og | 
ar e ſo 0 | 


Ou. 


1 [Lorenzo takes up the purſe, and pours it into the 


Fryar's ſleeve. . 
Nay, good Sir; nay, dear colonel; 0 Lord, dir, whar 


, Co. 4 re you doing now! I profeſs this muſt not be: without 


2 up 


purſe, Pond me: a jealous, foul-mouth'd rogue this Gomez is: 


this I wou'd have ſerv'd you to the uttermoſt; pray com- 


au ful 1 ſaw how he us'd you, and you mark 'd how he us'd me 


you | 4 | and backward, a mighty pace before his ſhop? but I'll gain 
the paſs, in ſpight of his ſuſpicion ; ſtand you alide, and do 


8 2 : 


3 
Ky | 


too: O he's a bitter man; but we'll join our forces; 

ab, ſhall we, Colonel? we'll be reveng'd on him with a 
witneſs, 

Lor. But how ſhall 1 end her word to be a at the 

es (for Imuſt reveal it in confeſſion to you,) that T 


mean to carry her away this evening, by the help of theſe 


two ſoldiers? I know Gomez ſuſpects . and you will : 


A bardly gain admittance. 
Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; 1 am arm'd 


Vith the authority of my cloathing ; yonder I ſee him 


| keeping centry at his door : have you never ſeen a citizen, 
in a cold morning, clapping his ſides, and walking forward 


but mark how I accoſt him. 
Lor. If he meet with a repulſe, we - muſt throw off the 


| fox! s kin, and put on the lyon's: come, pation, you 


| ſtand by me. 
Sold. Do not 26ubi us, Colonel, 


_ [They retire all three to a corner of the ſage, Domi- 


nic goes to the door where Gomez ſtands. 
Dom. Good even, Gomez, how does your wife? 
Gem, Juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, 
but her dear Colonel, and N cuckotdom againſt 
me, 
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Dom. I dare ſay, you wrong her, ſhe is employing li 
thoughts how to cure you of your ed 
Gom. Yes, by certainty. 
Dom. By your leave, Gomez; I have forme ſpiritual al. 


Dom. 
ot laſt, a 
Gom. 
ze ſhall b 


vice to impart to her on that ſabject. as Ik 
Gom. You may ſpare your inſtructions, if you plea 1 0 a lit 
father, ſhe has no farther need of them. Dom. 
Dom. How, no need of nem! do you * in 5 A e 
riddles? | 7 e lon 
Gom. Since you will have me ſpeak: plainer ; ſhe hae grace $0 
profited ſo well already by your counſel, that ſhe can fag, f and on 
her leſſon, en your teaching: do you underſtand me * the 
now? you ma} 
Dom. I PE not aeulet my ty. for all that; once] e try 
down n 


| again, Gomez, by your leave. 5 
Gom, She's a little indiſpos'd at preſet, and it will not . of « 


be convenient to diſturb her. _ Precles, 
[Dominic offers to go by him, but rather fant} Pon 
before him. I anne! 


- Dow: Indiſpos'd, ſay you? O, it is upon thoſe ocea· 
ſions that a confeſſor is moſt neceſſary; I think, it was my], j lime m 
good angel that ſent me hither ſo opportunely- . 
Som. Ay, whoſe good angels ſent you mitder. that yon 

beſt know, father. 2 

Dom. A word or two of devotion will 45 has 3 no bam! 5 
I'm ſure. & 

Som. A little ſleep will do her more re good I'm ſ ure: you 
know ſhe difbnrthen/d her conſcience but this enen to |" 

you. [4 2 

Dom. But, if ſhe be ill this afternoon, the may. haye 1 | 
new occaſion to confeſs. _ 3 
Com. Indeed, as you order matters with the Colonel, 
| ſhe may have occaſion of confeſſing her,ſelf every hour. 
Dom. Pray, how long has ſhe been ſick? 
Som. Lord, you will force a man to * why ever 

 finee your laſt defeat. 


3 2 . . e e — * 
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ing ha Dom. This can be but ſome light e, it will 
jt laſt, and I may ſee her. 
| Gom. How, nor laſt! I ſay, it will laſt, a it ſhall laſt; 


ual at je ſhall be ſick theſe ſeven or eight days, and perhaps lovg- ; 


bt as I ſee occafion : what; I know the mind of her ok 
rief 7 yes a little better than you do. 
Dom. I find then, I muſt bring a doctor. cf 
ak inf | Gom, And he'll bring an apothecary, with a charge- 
Be long bill of Ana's: thoſe of my family have the 
yy ha grace to dic cheaper : : In a word, Sir Dominic, we under- 
an-ſ | and one another's buſineſs here: I am reſolv'd to ſtand. 
nd meſs Þke the Swiſs of my own family, to defend the entrance; 
you may mumble over your Pater Noſters, if you pleaſe; 
onde 14 try if you can make my doors fiy open, and batter 


down my walls, with bell, book, and candle; but I am 


I notf bot of opinion, that you are 1 enough to commit mi- 
racles. 


anal Dom. Nen of my order are not to be treated after this 


anner. 


ſame manner, if they offer'd to ſee my wn; without my 
Neve. 
t you 2 Dom. I excommunicate they from the Ak if thou 
o' ſt not open, there's promulgation coming out. 
Som. And J excommunicate you from my wife, if you 
I o to that; there's promulgation for promulgation, and 
vou ull for bull; and ſo Fieave you to recrcate your {elf with 
2g to he end of an old ſon g -and forrow came to the old 


z Fryar, | | pn : LExit. 


1 comes to him. 1 


part of it, and ſaw the concluſion; I find, we are now put 


my two terriers in after him. | 
Sold. I warrarit you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 


'G 


Com. Iwou'd treat the Hs and his Cardinals i in the | 


Lor. I will not aſk you your ſucceſs; for I overheard 


4 pon our laſt trump; the fox is earth d. but 1 ſhall ſend 


Lor. And make what haſte you can, to bring out the 


* 
. 
i 
5 
13 


3 


8 
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the church 


- a twinge for my own fin, though it come far ſhort of his: 


fact it ſelf; but 'tis rightful quoad hunc, as to to this here- 
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lady: what ſay you, father? burglary is but a venial fin a. 
mong ſoldiers. | 

Dom, I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he 10 an u enemy cf 
—— There is a proverb, I confeſs, which 
ſays, That dead men tell no tales; but let TOs ſoldier: F? 
apply it at their own perils. 

Lor. What, take away a man's wife, and kill him tool 
the wickedneſs of this old villain ſtartles me, and gives me 


Tor. S 
miſchie 
have re 
the Que 
the plot 
only be 
out of! 
F Don 
is free, 
£ your 1 
© ſwear c 


| whoſe, 
3 ing. 


Hark you, ſoldiers, be ſure you uſe as oY violence to 
him as is poſſible. | 

Dom. Hold a little, I have thought better how to ſe. 
cure him, with leſs danger to us. | 

Lor. O miracle, the Fryar is grown conſelbitions! 

Dom. The old King you know is juſt murther'd, and 


the perſons that did it are unknown ; let the ſoldiers ſeize 4 Pte 


him for one of the aſſuſſinates, and let me alone to accuſe Fj Gu 


him afterwards, | * houſe 1 


Lor. I cry thee mercy with ill = my heart, for ſupeains |, 
a Fryar of the leaſt good-nature; what, wou'd 1 8885 accuſe yon c: 
him wrongfully? 3 will ye 
Dom. I muſt confeſs, tis ak . hoe; as to the 3 Fit 


; like to 


|| and 
tical rogue, whom we: muſt diſpatch : he has rail'd againſt Þ * 5-4 


the church, which is a fouler crime than the murther of: E Jurſt | 
- thouſand Kings; omne majus continet in ſe minus : he that is 
an enemy to the church, is an enemy unto heaven; and L 3 
he that is an enemy to heaven, wou'd have kill'd the KingÞ | that a 
if he had been in the circumſtances of doing it; 3.04 it is not 5 ge 
vrongful to accuſe him. | | £ 

Lor. I never knew a church- man, if he were perſo. 
nally offended, but he would bring in heaven by hook rt 
crook into his quarrel, Soldiers, do as you were firſt or: L. 
der'd. . | : Eren, Soldiers. 

Dom. What was't you order'd 'em? nen ſure it's} 
ſafe, and not ſcandalous ? ; | | 


Fe a rich 
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Lor. Somewhat near your own deſign, but not altogether ſo 
milebie vous; the people are infinitely diſcontented, as they 


the Queen; now I am content to put him thus far into 
the plot, that he ſhould be ſecur'd as a traitor; but he ſhall 
only be priſoner at the ſoldiers quarters; and when C am 
* of reach, he ſhall be releas'd. 

Dom. And what will become of me then? for when he 
is free, he will infallibly accuſe me. 


5 Lor. Why then, father, you muſt a 
© your infallible church-remedies, lie impudently, and 


© ſwear devoutly, and, as you told me but now, let him try 


© whoſe oath will be firſt believ d. Retire, I hear *em com- 
Ring. 44 LIP e 


Euter the Soldiers with Gomez . on their backs: 
Gom. Help, good Chriſtians, help neighbours; my 


: houſe i is broken open by force, and Jam raviſh'd, and am 


F like to be aſſaſſinated, What do you mean, villains? will 


you carry me away like a pedlar's pack upon your backs? 


uill you murther a man in plain day-light? 


Second Soldier. Away with him, away with kim: 
Com. O my gold! my wife! my wife! my gold! as I 


® hope to be ſav'd now, I know no more of the plot than 


ok or 


they that made it. 

ſt or- 4 

dier. 

DR now we have the cape of good hope in ſight; the 
5 

WAY trade. wind i is our own, if we can but double It. 


- He locks 25 . 


Lor. Thus far we have ſail'd with a merry gale, and 


8 2 


have reaſon; and mutinies there are, or will be, againſt 


1 

\] 
i 
4 
ö 
4 
$ 


* 
3 TV — 
8 


Firſi Soldier. No; but we'll ſecure you for a traitor, 
by and for being in a plot againſt the ſtate. 

Com. Who, I in a plot! O Lord! O Lord! I never 
durſt be in a plot: why, how can you in conſcience ſuſpect 
85 a rich citizen of ſo much wit as to make a plotter? there are 
none but poor rogues, and thoſe that can't live without its | 


[They carry him off, and exeunt. 


— 


— 5 
_ 
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Aft de.] Ah, my father and Pedro ſtand at the corner / 
the ſtreet with company. there's no flirring till yy are 


ome? 2 , 
Enter Elvira with a ane 
Elv. Am come at laſt into your arms? 


Lor. Fear nothing; the adventure's ended, and the 
knight may carry off the lady ſafely. | 
Elv. I'm fo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce believe I am at li- 


berty ; but ſtand panting, like a bird that has often beaten - reſcue 


her wings in vain againſt her cadge, and at laſt dares hard. 
ly venture out, though ſhe ſees it open. 

Dom. Loſe no time, but make haſte while the way is is 
Free for you; and thereupon I give you my benediction. 


Lor. Tis not fo free as you ſuppoſe; for there's an old « 
gentleman of my acquaintance that blocks 95 che r [2 
at the corner of the ſtreet. i 


Dom. What have you gotten there under your arm, 


daughter? ſomewhat, 1 e that will bear your charges 2 


in 3 Pilgrimage. 


Lor. The Fryar has an bank's eye to aol and j jew els. 6 
Elv. Here's that will make you dance without a fiddle, | 


and provide better entertainment for us than hedges in 
ſummer and barns in winter. Here's the very heart, and 


foul, and life-blood of Gomez; pawns in abundance, old 1 
gold of widows, and new gold of prodigals, and pearls and 


diamonds of court ladies, till the next bribe helps their 


huſbands to redeem 'em. * 
Dom. They are the ſpoils of PA wicked, and the church! 


endows you with 'em. 


Lor. And, faith, we'll drink the e bezieh out of F 
them. But all this while I ſtand on thorns; prithee, dear, 
look ont, and ſee if the coaſt be free for our eſcape ; for I 
dare not peep for fear of being known. F 
[Elvira goes to look; and Gomez comes ranving in un S 


| her: ſhe ſhrieks out. 
Gom. an to my ſtars, | have recover(d 1 OW. 


; ſpoil'd? 


| territor 
Im bet 


Don 


Gon 


A then 1 


Lor 


; thee cr 
with t 
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wels. 1 SGom. And you came running out of doors 
iddle Elv. Only to meet you, ſweet huſband, 
es * Som. A fine evidence ſum'd up among you; thank you 
| ang | heartily; you are all my friends, The Colonel was walk- 
» olg ing by accidentally, and, hearing my voice, came in to fave _ 
s and! me; the F ryar, who was hobling the ſame way too, acci- 
their dentally again, and not knowing of the Colonel I warrant 
| 1 you, he comes in to pray for me; and my faithful wife 
urch | runs out of doors to meet me with all my jewels under 
ber arm, and ſhrieks out for joy at my return. But if 
at of || my father-in-law had not met your ſoldiers, Colonel, and 
lear, deliver'd me in the nick, I ſhould neither have found a 
or 1 friend nor a Fryar here, and might have ſhrick'd out for 
joy my ſelf for the loſs of my jewels and my wife. 
1 Pos E Dom. Art thou an infidel? wilt thou not believe us 5 
5 Gom, Such church- men as you wou'd make any man 
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| territories——What do I ſee! I'm ruin'd! I'm nas: 
Im betray'd! GS 
Dom. [ Aſide.] What a hopeful enterprize is hers 
' fpoil'd? 
Som. O, Colonel, are you there? and you; Fryar? nay, 


then 1 find how the world goes. 
Lor. Chear up, man, thou art out of jeopardy; I heard 


r 


thee crying out juſt now, and came running in full ſpeed 
with the wings of an eagle and the feet of a tyger to Wy. - 


F - reſcue, 


Som. Ay, you are always at king todo me a cou V. E 
$ with your cagle's feet and your tyger's wings; and, what 
uere you here for, Fryar? 


Dom. To interpoſe my ſpiritual authority i in your be- 
Me. - 

Gom. And why did you ſhriek ane a 

El. T was for joy at your return. 


Elv, Only to preſerve it from the thicves: 5 


3 


Som. And that caſket under your arm, for what end. 
and purpoſe? | 


01) OASIS — — — — 2 
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_ an infidel: get you into your kennel, gentlewoman; 1 (elf; tc 
ſhall thank you within doors for your ſafe cuſtody of my I and, la 
jewels and own. _ [fe 8 his wife off the ſtage, trebble 

[Exit Elvira. Thi 

As for you, Colonel Huff cap, we ſhall try before a civil | b 

_ magiſtrate who's the greater plotter of us two, T againſt Þ Ane 

the ſtate, or you againlt the petticoalt. 5 
Eor. Nay, if you: will comple; you ſhall for 3 

| thing. CES. [Beats him, 

Gom. Murther! archer! I give up the ghoſt! I am 
deſtroy'd! help! murther! murther! | 1 7 
Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our lives; the ® Ra 

_ neighbours are coming out with forks, and fire-ſhovels, Þ 


and ſpits, and other domeſtick weapons; the militia of a Wich 

whole alley is rais'd againſt us. | Io fi 

Lor. This is but the intereſt of my debt, Mr. uſurer, O0, tl 

2 principal ſhall be paid yon at our next meeting, But t 

Dom. Ah, if your. ſoldiers had but diſpatch'd him, his! 

en bad been laid aſleep, Colonel; 9955 * comes of | Wh: 

not 5 good counſel; ah Wil 

5 ee Lor. and ne 2555 CE To! 

- Gum, Ill be Wash d of him if I dare; but he's ſuch a 3 

terrible fellow, that my mind wiſgives me; 1 ſhall tremble I Upo 

when I have him before the judge: all my misfortines Þ - Ace 

eome together: I have been robb'd, and cuckolded, and | Sect 

raviſh'd, and beaten in one quarter of an hour; my poor | His 

limbs ſmart, and my poor head akes: ay, Fa do, ſmart | Av 

limb, ake head, and ſprout horns ;.but I'Il be hang'd be- | An 

Fore I'll pity, you: you muſt needs be married, muſt ye? 1 Bat 

Y there's for that, [heats his own head.) and to a fine, young, 1 Af 

* modiſh lady, muſt ye? there's for that too; and, at three. | IS 
Kore, you old, doting cuckold, take that remembrance.—- 


———a fine time of day for a man to be bound prentice, 1 
when he is paſt uſing of his trade; to ſet up an equipage 
of noiſe, when he has mot need of quiet; inſtead of her 80 
kein & under covert-Baron, to be under covert-femms my Y 5 


* 


: _ — — — * TY — 2 - . * . — l 4 b q 
1 9 N * * * Ye 22 TIE * SIT — * 5 as 5 - _ 2. _ . 8 x l l | | 
| —— pay N. 
2 . * 2 9 * a 2 — * s - —— a 
T 20 g 1 82 N _ 2 5 4 a I * * ee — * 5 —_ by, 
6 incu fo frogs * L - tag * * * 9 . 428 : s E Er yas * . a * 3 9 9 8 * „ 
N 3 * 1 1 — : fas ; n "4 _ vw * 2 * b * * by c / 2 * * — 4 7 X . 5 2 ö 2 . T ＋ — 7 
, 71 4 Pa 1 ; , 0 c | ; 
ö . . ; * . h . ; g 
4 A i 
% 
* * - Y 
* 7 * 
. 4 


3 


; 


— FOI 4” fr eee =, ay — - 2 —_—— 2 r KF Lhe. 
n —. 
— — — — — —— * RT — OR IRR * N ä - * - 4 
Lo» l * * — Rr , wy — 
3 


The DovBLE D1scovrry. Ir 
ſelf; to have my body diſabl'd, and my head fortified ; 
and, laſtly, to be crowded i into a narrow box with a fbrill ; 
 trebble. | 

That with one Blaſt, Ar the whole houſe does 
bound, | 
And firſt caught freaking trumpets how to ni . 
| Exit, | 
SCENE II. "The Court, 
Euter B Alphonſo and Pedro. 
Raym. Are thete, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis'd 
Je | | | 
With Sbich I flatter'd my hw tedious abſence, 
To find, at my return, my maſter murther'd? 
O, that I cou'd but weep, to vent my paſſion! 
But this dry forrow burns up all my tears. 
Alph. Mourn inward, brother ; 'tis obſerv'd at court, 
Who weeps, and who wears black ; and your return 
Will fix all eyes on every act of yours, 
To ſee how you reſent King Sancho's death. 
Raym. What generous man can live with that conſtraint 
Upon his ſoul, to bear, much leſs to flatter | 


A court like this! can 1 fouth tyranny ? 


Seem pleas'd, to ſee my royal maſter murther'd, 

His crown uſurp'd, a diſtaff in the throne, 

A council made, of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, 

And could not, if they durſt ; whence honeſt men 

Baniſh themſelves, for Hime of being there: 

A government, that, knowing not true wiſdom, 
Is ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on tricks at home? 

Alpb. Virtue muſt be thrown off, *cis a coarſe gar ment, 
Too heavy for the ſun-ſbine of a court. | 

Raym. Well then, I wilt difemble for an end 


So great, ſo pious, as a juſt revenge: 
Tou'll join with me? 


| This one black deed has damn'd. 


He had not yet been ſainted. 


22 The SeAN Is Favar: or, 
- Alph. No honeſt man but muſt, | | 
_ Ped, What title has this Queen but lawleſ N ? 

And force muſt pull her down. | 
Alpb. Truth is, I pity Leonora's ce; 


W Forc'd, for her ſafety, to commit a crime 


Which moſt her ſoul abhors. 
Raym. All ſhe has done, or eber can n do, of Ss 


Ped. You'll hardly join your ſon to our - defi gn. 
apm. Your reaſon for't. 
Ped. I want time to unriddle it: 


Put on your t'other face; the Queen approaches. 


Enter the Queen, Ea and Attendants, 
Naym. And that accurſed Bertran 


: Stalks cloſe behind her, like a witch's fiend, 
Preſſing to be employ'd ; ſtand, and obierve them. 


Queen to Bertran.] Bury'd in private, and ſo ſuddenly ! 


, It crofſes my deſign, which was t'allow 
The rites of funeral fitting his 88 
With all the pomp of mourning. 


Bert. It was not ſafe: 


; Objects of pity, when the cauſe is new, 


Would work too fiercely on the giddy crowd : 
Had Caeſar's body never been expos'd, 


Brutus had gain'd his cauſe. 


Qu. Then, was he lov'd? 
Bert. O, never man ſo much, for ſaint- like dag; 
Ped. [aſfide.} Had bad men fear'd him but as good men 


[lov'd him, 
Qu. 1 wonder how the people bear bis death. 


Bert. Some diſcontents there are; ſome idle murmurs. 


Ped. How, idle murmurs! let me plainly ſpeak: 


The doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier ſort, 


With arms a-croſs, and hats upon their eyes, 
Walk to and fro before their ſilent thops : 
Whole droves of lenders crowd the bank crs doors, 
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To call in money ; thoſe who have none, mark | 
Where money goes; for when they riſe, tis plunder: 
The rabble gather round the man of news, 

And liſten with their mouths; | 

* Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of news, His make it; 
And he who lies moſt loud, is moſt believ d. | 


Qu. This may be dangerous, | 
Raym. [afide.] Pray Heaven it may. 
Bert. If one of you mult fall; 


 Self-preſervation is the firſt of laws: LO 
And if, when ſubjects are oppreſs'd by Kings, 

| They juſtify rebellion by that law; | 
As well may monarchs turn the edge of right 
Jo cut for them, when ſelf-defence requires it. 


enly [ 


OT OR ny 


Ou. You place ſuch arbitrary power in kings, 


That I much fear, if T ſhould make you one, 
| You'll make your ſelf a tyrant ; let theſe know 
: By what authoity you did this act. 


Bert. You much ſurprize me to demand that queſtion: a 


But, ſince truth muſt be told, *twas by your own. 


Qu. Produce it; or, by Heaven, your head ſhall anſwer 


The forfeit of your tongue. 


Ray m. [aſide.] Brave miſchief towards, 
Bert. You bade me. 
Qu. When, and where? | 
Bert. No, I confeſs, you bade me not in words; 
The dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd ſigns, 
And pointed full upon the ſtroke of murther : 
Yet this you ſaid, 


You were a woman ignorant and weak, 


So left it to my care. 

Ou. What, if I ſaid, 
1 0 a woman, ignorant and weak, 
Were you to take th” advantage of my ſex, 


And play the devil to tempt me? you contriv'd, 


You urg'd, you drove me headlong to your tolls; 
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74 The SrANn1sH FRYAR: Or, 
And if, much tir'd, and frighted more, I paus'd; 
Were you to make my doubts your own commiſſion ? 
Bert. This ?tis to ſerve a prince too faithfully ; z 
Who, free from laws himſelf, will have that done, 
Which, not perform'd, brings us to fure ors. tran, ; 
And, if e to ruin. 
| This *tis to counſel things that are _Y 
| Fir; to debauch a king to break his laws, N 
(Which are his ſafety,) and then ſeek protection 
From him you have endanger'd; but, juſt Heaven, 


When fins are judg'd, will damn the tempting devil, 


More deep than thoſe he tempted. 
Bert. If princes not protect their miniſters, 
What man will dare to ſerve them? 
Qu. None will dare 
To ſerve them ill, when they are left to laws; : 
But, when a counſellor, to fave himſelf, 
Would lay miſcarriages upon his prince, 
Ex poſing him to publick rage and hate; 
O, 'tis an act as infamouſly baſe, _ 
As, ſhould a common ſoldier ſculk behind, 
And thruſt his general in the front of war: 
It ſhews, he only ſerv'd himſelf before, 
And had no ſenſe of honour, country, king; 
Aut center'd on himſelf; and us'd his maſter, 
As guardians do their wards, with ſhews of care, 
But with intent, to ſell the publick 1 | 
Aud pocket up his prince. 
Ped. [aſide.] Well ſaid, faith; | 
This ſpeech is een too good for an uſurper. 
Bert. I ſee for whom I muſt be ſacrific'd ; 

And, had I not been ſotted with my zeal, 
I might have found it ſooner. 
Qu. From my ſight! . 
The prince who bears an inſolence like this, 
Is ſuch an image of the Powers above, 
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As is the ſtatue of the thundring God, 
| Whoſe bolts the boys may play with, 
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Bert. Unreveng'd 


I will not fall, nor ſingle. 135 (Eni cum ſuis, 


Queen to Raymond, who e her hand. 
Du, Welcome, welcome: 


I ſaw you not before: one honeſt lord” 


Is hid with eaſe among a crowd of courtiers : 
How can I be too grateful to the father 
Of ſuch a ſon as Torriſmond? 

Naym. His actions were but 884 

Du. Yet, my lord. | | 
All have not paid that debt, like noble a 
You hear, how Bertran brands me with a crime, 
Of which, your ſon can witneſs, I am free; 
I ſent to ſtop the murther, but too late; 
For crimes are ſwift, but penitence is ſlow; 
The bloody Bertran, diligent in ill, 


| Flew to prevent the ſoft returns of pity. 


Raym. O curſed haſte, of making ſure a fin! 
Can you forgive the traitor? 
Qu. Never, never: 


* Ti written here in charaQers ſo deep, 


That ſeven years hence, (till then ſhould I not meet him „ 
And in the temple then, I'Il drag him thence, 
Ev'n from the holy altar to the block. | 
Naym. Caſide.] She's fir'd, as 1 would wiſh her; my 
me, juſtice, 
As all my ends are thine, to gain this gelt: ; 


And ruin both at once: it wounds indeed, {To her. 


To bear affronts, too great to be forgiven, 


And not have power to puniſh; yet one way 


There is to ruin Bertran. 
Qu. O, there's none; 


Except an hoſt from Heaven can 5 Ol lch haſte = 


To ſave wy crown, as he will do to ſeize it: , 
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You aw, he came ſurrounded with his friends, « 

And knew beſides, our army was remov'd 

To quarters too remote for ſudden uſe. 

 Raym. Yet you may give commiſſion 

To ſome bold man, whoſe loyalty you truſt, 

And let him raiſe the train-bands of the city. = 
Qu. Groſs-feeders, lyon-talkers, lamb-like fighters, | 
Raym. You do not know the virtues of your city, 

What puſhing force they have; ſome popular chief, 

More noiſy than the reſt, but cries halloo, | 

And, in a trice, the bellowing herd come out; 

The gates are barr'd, the ways are barricado'd, 

And One and AlPs the word; true cocks o'th” game, 

That never aſk, for what, or whom, they fight; 
But turn 'em out, and ſhew em but a foe, 

Cry liberty, and that's a cauſe of quarrel. 

Qu. There may be danger, in that boiſt'rous rout: 

Who knows, when fires are kindled for my foes, 

But ſome new blaſt of wind may turn thoſe flames 

Againſt my palace-walls? 

| "Rom, But ſtill their chief 

Muſt be ſome one, whoſe loyalty you truſt. 

Qu. And who more proper for that truſt than yon, 
Whoſe intereſts, though unknown to you, are mine? 
Alphonſo, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the e | 
He ſhall appear to head 'em. 

RNaym. [aſide to Alphonſo and Pedro. ] Firſt Rize Pertran i 

And then inſinuate to them, that I bring 

Their lawful prince to place upon the throne, Bo 

Alpb. Our lawful prince? | 
| Raym, Fear not; I can produce him. 

Ped. to Alph. Now we want your ſon Lorenzo: hat 

a mighty faction 

Would he make for us of the city-wives, 

With, Oh, dear huſband, my ſweet honey, huſband, 

Won't you be for the Colonel? if you love me, 
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Ze for the Colonel; Oh, he's the fineſt man! ¶ Exeunt. 


_ Raym. [aſide ] So, now we have a plot behind the plot; 


She thinks, ſhe's in the depth of my deſign, 
And, that it's all for her; but time ſhall ſhow, 
| She only lives to help me ruin others, 

And laſt, to fall her ſelf. | 
Du. Now, to you, Raymond: can you deen no res- | 
Why U repoſe ſuch confidence in you? NV 
Jou needs mult think, N 
There's ſome more powerful ok thin loyalty: | 
Will you not ſpeak, to ſave a lady's bluſh? 
Muſt I inform you, tis for Torriſmond, 
That all this grace is ſhown? 

; om: [afide.] By all the Powers worſe, worſe than | 


what I fear'd! 
Qu. And yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a choice? ? 


I love a man whom I am proud to love,. 
And am well pleas'd my inclination gives 
| What gratitude would force. O pardon me; 


" Inc'er was covetous of wealth before; 3 
Yet think fo vaſt a treaſure as your ſon, 


| Too great for any private man's poſſeſſion ; 


And him too rich a jewel to be ſet 
| In vulgar metal, or for vulgar uſe. 


 Raym. Arm me with patience, Heaven. 
Qs. How, patience, Raynrond! _ 


What exerciſe of patience have you here? 


What find you in my crown to be contemn'd? 


b Or in my perſon loath'd? have I, a Queen, 
Paſt by m 7 fellow-rulers of the world, 
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Whoſe vying crowns lay glittering in my way. 

As if the world were pav'd with diadems? | 
Have I refus'd their blood, to mix with yours, 

And raiſe new kings from ſo obſcure a race, 

Fate ſcarce knew where. to find them when I call'd? 
Have I heap'd on my perſon, crown, and ſtate, 


1 
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| To load the ſcale, and weigh'd my ſelf with earth, 
For you to ſpurn the balance? 1 
RNaym. Bate the laſt, and tis what I would Toy; ; 
Can J. can any loyal ſubject, ſe | 
With patience ſuch a ſtoop from fovereignty, | 
An ocean pour'd upon a narrow brook ? 


My zeal for you mult ay the father by. 


And plead my country's cauſe againſt my ſon. 
What though his heart be great, his actions gallant, 

He wants a crown to poiſe againſt a crown, 
Birth to match birth, and power to balance power. 

FP All theſe I have, and theſe I can OY 

But he brings worth and virtue to my bed; 

And virtue is the wealth which tyrants want: 

I ſtand in need of one whoſe glories may 


ERedeem my crimes, ally me tohis fame, 


Diſpel the factions of my foes on earth, 
Diſarm the juſtice of the Powers above. 


 Raym. The people never will endure this choice. | 


Qu. If I endureit, what imports it you? 

Go raiſe the miniſters of my revenge, 
Guide with your breath this whirling tempeſt round, 
And ſee its fury fall where I deſign ; 

At laſt a time for juſt revenge is given; 

Revenge, the darling attribute of Heaven: 

- But man, unlike his Maker; bears too long; 

Still more expos'd, the more he pardons wrong; 

Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; 

To be a faint, he makes himſelf a ſlave. 


not be, 

By Heaven, it muſt not be; or, if; it be. 

Law, juſtice, honour bid 3 to earth, 

For Heaven leaves all to tyrants. 5 | 
Enter Torriſmond, who kneels to bim. 

1 or. O, ever welcome, Sir, 


[Exit 3 
Raym. [ ſolus.] Marriage with eee it muſt 
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The DovnLE PIs co. ) 
But doubly now] you come in ſuch a time. 1 
As if propitious fortune took a care 
Jo ſwell my tide of joys to their full height, | 
And leave me nothing farther to deſire. 
RNaym. I hope I come in time, if not to make, 
_ At leaſt, to ſave your fortune and your honour: 
Take heed you ſteer your veſſel right, my ſon; 
| This calm of heaven, this mermaid's melody, 
Into an unſeen whirl-pool draws you faſt, 
And in a moment ſinks you. 
Tor. Fortune cannot, | 
| And fate can ſcarce; I've made the port ure 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy ſtorm | 
That wanted wings to reach me in the deep. 
I Your pardon, Sir; my duty calls me hence; 
I o to find my Queen, my carthly Goddeſs, 
| To whom I owe my hopes, my life, my love. 
| Raym. You owe her more perhaps than you imagine; 
stay, I command you ſtay, and hear me firſt. 
This hour's the very criſis of your fate, 
Your good or ill, your infamy or fame, 
And all the colour of your life N 
on this important Now. 
Tor. I fee yo danger; 5 
I) he city, army, court eſpouſe my ul. | 
And, more than all, the Queen with publick favour | 
Indulges my pretenſions to her love. 
I. Raym. Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make you happy. 
en. Tis granted, nothing hinders your deſign. _ 
uſt * Tor. If ſhe can make mebleſt? ſhe only can: 
_ * Empire, and wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 
Alre but the train and trappings of her love: 
Ihe ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her ſex, 
In whoſe poſſeſſion years roul round on years, 
4 And joys in cireles meet new joys again: | 
9 Kiſſes, embraces, binn and death 
. * 2 is nt 


o The Srani$n FRYIARũ: Or, 
Still from each other to cach other move, 
To crown the vari us ſeaſons of cur love : | 
And doubt you if ſuch love can make me happy 2 


T1 eſpouſe the tyrant 's perſon and her crimes, 


Raym. Yes, for I thins you love your honour more. | ated; 
: , Look 0 
Tor. Ard what can ſhock my honour i ina I. oak 2 To an 
Eo, Ray. Aiyrant, an uturper? _ 133 
| To pul 
Tor. Grant ſhe be. | Aa br 
When from the conqueror we hold our lives, Wo 1 .2; 
We yield ourſel es his ſubjects from that hour: 3 
| That 1 
For mutual benefits make mutual ties. Made 
Raym. Why, can you think Lowe a thief my U. 
| | Heave 
Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs force Had n 
What if he did not all the ill he cou'd? Saks 
Am I oblig'd by that t'aſſiſt his rapines, 8 
| Some 
And to maintain his murthers? To v1 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear em unreveng'd; ie, c 
Kings titles commonly begin by force, Ane 
Which time wears off and mellows into right: : 1 
80 power, which in one age is tyrann yr R. 
Is ripen din the next to true ſucceſſion: „„ OC 
6 IRE L 
She's in poſſeſſion. | | | 
| The 
RNaym. So diſeaſes are: | | and 
Shou'd nota lingring fever be remov'd, q 7 
Becauſe it long has rag'd within my blood? To! 
Do I rebel when I wou'd thruſt it out? T Wh 
| What, ſhall Tthink the world was made for one. * 1 
And men are born for kings, as beaſts for men. For 
Not for protection, but to be devour'd? . ofs 
Mark thoſe who doat on arbitrary power, | I 5 
And you ſhall find them either hot brain'd youth, 4 FAS 
Or needy bankrupts, ſervile in their greatneſs, _ 4 7 
And ſlaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt. I 14; 
O baſeneſs, to ſupport a tyrant throne, _ 5 de 
And cruſh your free- born brethren of the world! 1 5 
| Pre 
Nay, to become a part of uſurpation; ; | * 


The Douzl E bucorzar: N 


And on a tyrant get a race of tyrants, 
To be your country 's curſe ia after- ages. 


Tor. I ſee no crime in her whom I adore, | 


| Orif I do, her beauty makes it none: 
| Look on me as a man abandon'd o'er. 
Io an eternal lethargy of love; 
Jo pull, and pinch, and wound me, cannot teure, 
And but diſturb the quiet of my death. 


Raym. O virtue! virtue! what art thou . | 


| | That men ſhould leave thee for that toy a e 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a man? 


I Heaven took him fleeping when he made her too; 
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Had man been waking, he had ne'er conſented. 

Now, ſon, ſuppoſe | 

Some brave conſpiracy were 8 form's 

' Topunilh tyrants, and redeem the lang, 

|  Cou'd you ſo far bely N apart ape, 
As not to head the party? 


Tor. How cou'd my hand . unt my heart? 5 
Naym. How. cou'd your heart rebel againſt your rea- 
Tor. No honour bids me fight _ my ſelf; n ; 


The royal family is all extinct, 


And ſhe who reigns beſtows her crown on me: 
So muſt I be ungrateful to the living, -. . 
To be but vainly pious to the dead, 


While you defraud your offspring of their fate. 


Raym. Mark who defraud their offspring, you or I: 3 


For know there yet ſurvives the lawful heir 


Of Sancho's blood, whom when I ſhall produce, 
I reſt aſſur'd to ſee you pale with fear, 
And trembling at his name, = 
Tor. He muſt be more than man who makes! me cremble: 
I dare him to the field with all the odds | 
Ol juſtice on his ſide, againſt my tyrant: 
. Produce your lawful prince, and you ſhallfee 
How brave a rebel love has made your ſon, py 


Hy 


22 The Seanrsn Favan: Or, 
Raym. Read that: 'tis with the royal ſignet ſign'd, 

And given me by the King. when time — ſerve 
To be perus'd by you. 5 85 
Tor. reads. ] Ithe King. 

My youngeſt and alone ſurviving ſon, 
Reported dead t' eſcape rebellious rage, 
Till happier times ſpall call his courage forth 

To break my ſetters, or revenge my fate, 


Twill that Raymond educate as his, 


And call him Torriſmond ——— © 

If Iam he, that ſon, that Torriſmond, 
The world contains not ſo forlorn a nega; 1 5 

Let never man believe he can be happy! 

For when 1 thought my fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my joys: 
And when two hearts were join'd by mutual love, 
The ſword of juſtice cuts upon the knot, 

And ſevers 'em for ever. 
RNaym. True, it muſt, | 
Tor. O cruel man, to tell me that it uli! 
If you have any pity in your breaſt, 
| Redeem me from this labyrinth of fate, 


And plunge me in my firſt obſcurity: 


be ſecret is alone between us two; 
And though you wou'd not hide me from my al 


O yet be kind, conceal me from the world, 
And be my father (till. 


Raym. Your lot's too glorious, and hs ty SL 
Now, in the name of bonour, Sir, I beg you (plain. 


(Since I muſt uſe authority no more) 

On theſe old knees | beg you, &&er I die, 

That I may ſce your father's death reveng'd. 

Tor. Why, tis the only bus'neſs of my life; 

My order's iſſu'd to recal the army, 

And Bertran's death refolv'd. [der! 


Om And not the n 5? O, the J the chief offen 


Shall ;uftice turn her edge within your hand? 
No, if ſhe ſcape, you are your ſelf the * 


And murtherer of your father, | 


Tor, Cruel fates, DER, 


| To what have you reſerv'd me! 


Raym. Why that ſigh? 


Ter. Since you mult. know, but break, O break, wy 


| heart, _ 
Before I tell m y fatal ſtory . 
Thꝰ uſurper of my throne, my houſe's ruin, 


| Ke murtherer of my father, is my wife! 


| Raym. O horror! horror! after this alliance 
Let tygers match with hinds, and wolves with eh 


And every creature couple with his foe. 
How vainly man deſigns, when Heaven oppoſes! ! 


I bred you up to arms, rais'd you to power, 


FF Permitted you to fight for this uſurper, 


Indeed to fave a crown, not hers, but yours, 


All to make ſure the vengeance of this day, 
Which even this day has ruin'd——One more queſtion 


Let me but aſk, and I have done for ever: 


too 


50 you yet love the cauſe of all your woes, 
Dr is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) | 
More odious to your ſight than toads and adders? | 


Tor. O there's the utmoſt malice of my fate, 
That I am bound to hate, and born to love! 


Raym. No more: farewel, my much lamented king. . 
[Afde.] I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far, 
To own him to the people as their king, | 
Before their rage has finiſh'd my deſigns 

On Bertran _ the Queen, but in deſpight 


Ev” n of his ſelf I'll fave him. [Exit Raymond, 
Tor. Tis but a moment ſince I have been Kings” | 


And weary on't already; I'm a lover, 
And lov'd poſſeſs; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 
And Heav'n has giv 'n me beings for a curſe, 
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With what a load of vengeance am I preſt, 


Let never, never, can I hope for reſt; | I tho! 
For when my heavy burthen I remove, 1 'Twa 
The ** falls down, and cruſhes her Iloye, [Exis, To: 
5 
ACTY. SCENE I 5 
And 
Scene a | Bed: Chamber, Hef 
But 
: Nene Torriſmond. | x | All! 
Tor. "Ove, juſtice, nature, pity, and revenge 3. 
Have kindled. up a wild-fire in my breaſt, M4 
: And I am all a civil-war within! | Wh 
Enter Queen and Terela.s ata diſtance. I tc 
My Leonora there! An 
Mine! is ſhe mine? my father's Sn mine? 7 BS I 
Oh! that I could, with honour love her more, „ 
Or hate her leſs, with reaſon! ſee, ſhe weeps; 5 BE 
Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why Al 
I thus eſtrange my perſon from her bed: 7 
Shall I not tell ber? no: twill break her heart: Bi 


She'll know too ſoon her own and my misfortunes. Exit. .Þ A 
22. He's gone, and 1 am loſt; did'ſt thou not ſee 
His ſullen eyes? how gloomily they glanc'd: 

He look'd not like the Torriſmond I lov'd. leeeds 5 
Ter. Can you not gueſs from whence this change pro- 
Ou. Na: there's the grief, Tereſa: Oh, Tercſa! 

Fain would I tell thee what I feel within, 

But ſhame and modeſty have ty'd my tongue! 

Yet, I will tell, that thou may'ſt weep with me, 


R 
F ane} N 
nnn c b 


How dear, how fweet his firſt embraces were! 
With what a zeal he join'd his lips to mine! 
And ſuck'd my breath at every word I ſpoke, 
As if he drew his inſpiration thence : 


5 While hoth our r fouls £ came up ward to our mouths, 
8 = 
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As neighbouring monarchs at their borders meet: 8 
I thought : Oh no; tis falſe: I could not think; 
'Twas neither life nor death, but both in one. 
Ter. Then ſure his tranſports were not leſs than yours, 
Du. More, more! for by the Ames tapers — | 
I cou'd diſcern his cheeks were glowing red, 
His very eye-balls trembled with his love, 
And ſparkl'd through their caſements humid fires: Os 
He ſigh'd, and kiſs'd, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, | 
But was too fierce to throw away the time; 
All he cou'd ſay was love, and Leonora. 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt ſo ſoon? * 
Qu. Laſt night he flew not with a bridegroom's haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour; 
J told the clocks, and watch'd the waſting light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, | 
In hope 'twas he: but ſtill it was not he. 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd looks, 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome ghoſt had met him; - 
All pale, and ſpcecbleſs, he ſurvey'd me round; 
Then, with a groan, he threw himſclf a-bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And ſigh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd, but till Tron me, 
Ter. What, all the night? E, 
Ou. Even all the live-long night. 
* At laſt: (for, bluſhing, I muſt tell thee all,) 
I preſs'd his hand, and laid me by his fide, 
He pull'd it back, as if he touch'd a ſerpent, 
With that I burſt into a flood of tears, 
And aſk'd him how I had offended him? 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with ſighs and groans, 
So reſtleſ, paſt the night: and at the dawn | 
L eapt from the bed, and vaniſh'd. | 
Ter. Sighs and groans, | 
5 Paleneſs and tremblin g, all are ſigns of love; JP 
He only fears to make youll hare his ſorrows. | 


Exit. | 
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| N. 1 with were ſo: but love ſtill doubts the worlt: | 
My heavy heart, the propheteſs of woes, 
Forebodes ſome ill at hand: to ſooth my ſadneſs, 


Bing me the ſong, which poor CODON made, 
5 e Fatle Bircno left her. 


A 80NG. 


1. 


P E traybor, 
| Farewel, my perjur'd ſwain ; 
Let never injur'd creature 


Believe a man again, 


7 The pleaſure of poſſeſſing 


Surpaſſes all expreſſing, 


But *tis too ſhort a bleſſing 


And love too long a 3 
„ 
Tis eaſie to deceive us, 


In pity of your pain ; 


But when we love, you leave Us 


To rail at you in vain. 
Before we have deſcry'd it, 
There is no bIiſs beſide it ; 


But ſhe, that once has try'd it, 


V ill never love again. 

5 III. : 

The paſſion you pretended 
Mas only to obtain; 


But when the charm is ended, 


The charmer you diſdain. 


Tour love by ours we meaſure, *. 


Till we have loſt our treaſure, 


But dying is a pleaſure, 


worſt; 


fever I was lov'd, though now I'm not, 


36 
F ang * 


I cannot chuſe a better place to die. 


* 
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"Re-enter Torridnond. 


Tor. Still ſhe is here, and (till I cannot ſpeak; 
But wander like ſome diſcontented ghoſt _ 
That oft appears, but is forbid to talk. [Going , again, 
Qu. O, Torriſmond, if you reſolve my death, 
You need no more, but to go hence again; 3 
Will you not ſpeak ? - 
Tor. I cannot. 
Qu. Speak! oh, ſpeak! 1 
Tout anger wou'd be kinder than your flence, | 
Tor. Oh! | 
Qu. Do not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh. 
Tor. Why do 1 live, ye Powers? | | 
Ou. Why do l live, to hear you ſpeak that word? 
Some black-mouth'd villain has defam'd my virtue. 
Tor. No! no! pray let me go. 
Qu [kneeling.] You ſhall not go: 
By All the pleaſures of our nuptial-bed, 


Oo 


By theſe true tears, which from "y wounded heart 

Bleed at my ey es- | 

Tor. Mü ðͤ 8 
Qu. I will never . | 5 


Tor. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. | 

Bu. [riſing ] Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you love me 
What have I done? ye Powers, what have 1 done? Loot: 
To ſee my youth, my beauty, and my love 


Vo ſooner gain'd, but ſlighted and betray'd: 


And like a roſe juſt gather'd from the ſtalk, 

But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide, | 

To wither on the ground. 

Ter. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, FER Wag your i pai ion. 
Qu. Why nam'ſt thou heaven? there is no heaven for 

Deſpair, death, hell, have ſeiz d 28 tortur'd out: [me. 


38 The Spanisn Frvyan: Or, 
When 1 had rais'd his groveling fate from ground, | 3 
To pow'r and love, to empire and to me | Give n 
When each embrace was dearer than the firſt; be 
Then, then to be contemn'd ; then, then thrown off; 


It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd, Lor 

And loathſome : oh! what woman can bear loathſome? Drum 

The turtle flies not from his billing mate, All cli 

He bills the cloſer: but ung rateful aan, And ri 

Baſe, barbarous man, the more we raiſe our love, „„ 

The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. IIa 

Racks, poiſon, daggers, rid me but of $93 LEE WD 

And any death is welcome. | 'Tis t 

Tor. Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my heart; 3 Fut n. 

I would have kept the fatal ſecret hid, | | Pullo 

But ſhe has conquer'd, to her ruin conquer'd: 3 'To 

Here, take this paper, read our deſtinies; _ :*- £6 

| Vet do not; but in kindneſs to your ſelf, 

| Be ignorantly 5. | This 
Qu. No! give it me, . 

Even though it be the ſentence of my head Burt 

Tor. Then ſee how much ankappy love has made us. And! 

O Leonora! oh! e F 

We two were born when fallen planets reign'd; | Som: 

f When each the other's influence oppos d. ] How 
| And drew the ſtars to factions at our birth, 5 A fri 
' Oh! better, better had it been for us, RH Tot 
{ That we had never ſeen, or never loy'd. E 
| Qu. There is no faith in nen if Heaven fays ſo, Bear 
| You dare not give it. 5 0 - The 
6 Tor. As unwillingly. | „„ Fer 
As I would reach out opium to a friend oh! 
4 Who lay in torture, and deſir'd to die. [Gives the paper, But 
f ut now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain | The 
Of ſeeing what a world of tears it coſts you, 5 

Go, ſilently enjoy your part of grief No, 


And ſhare the ſad inheritance with me. | 'Th 
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Su. have a thirſty fever in my ſoul, | 
Give me but preſent caſe, and let me die. 
| | [Exit Queen and Tereſa, 
Enter Lorenzo. 
"Ds; Arm, arm, my Lord, the dey bids” are e up, 
Drums beating, colours flying, ſhouts confus'd ; 
All cluſtring in a heap, like ſwarming hives, 


And riſing in a moment. BY [King, 
Torr. With deſign to puniſh Bertran, and revenge the | 
| 'T was order'd fo. 25 


Lor. Then you're betray'd, my Lad: 
'Tis true, they block the caſtle kept by Bertran, 
Put now they cry, down with the palace, fire it, 


Pull out th* uſurping Queen. [Queen? 
Torr. The Queen, Lorenzo! durſt they name the 


Lor. If railing and reproaching be to name her. 


Torr. O ſacrilege! ſay quickly who commands | 


This vile blaſpheming rout? 
Lor. Tam loath to tell you, 
But both our fathers thruſt em headlong o on, 


And bear down all before 'em. 


Torr. Death and hell! 
Some what mult be reſolv'd, and peedily. 


| How fay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo? darſt thou be 
A friend, and once forget thou art a ſon, | 


To help me ſave the Queen? 
Lor. [ Aſide.] Let me conſider; 


Bear arms againſt my father? he begat me; 


That's true; but for whoſe ſake did he beget me? 

For his own ſure enough: for me he knew not. 

Oh! but ſays Conſcience: fly in Nature” S face? 

But how, if Nature fly in my face firſt? | 

Then Nature's the aggreſſor: let her look tot 

— - He gave me life, and he may take it back. 


: No, that's boy 's play, ſay J — 


Tis policy” for ſon un father to take viſerent t bees: : 
| 4. | 
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For then, lands and tenements commit no treaſon. 


To Torr. ] Sir, upon mature conſideration, I have found 
my father to be little better than a rebel, and therefore, 
I'll do my beſt to ſecure him, for your ſake; in hope, you 


may ſecure him hereafter for my ſake. 
Torr, Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the troops, 
| Which every moment I expect t' arrive: 
Proclaim me, as J am, the lawful Kia: 
I need not caution thee for Raymond's life, 
Though I no more mult call him father now. 
Lor. [ Aſide ] How! not call him father? I ſee prefer- 
ment alters a man ſtrangely, this may ſerve me for a uſe 
of inſtruction, to caſt off my father when I am great. Me- 
thought too, he call'd himſelf the lawful King ; intimat- 
ing ſweetly, that he knows what's what with our ſoveraign 


Lady: well, if 1 rout my father, as I hope in Heaven 


I ſhall, I am in a fair way to be a Prince of the Blood. 


Farewell General; I'll bring up thoſe that ſhall try what 


mettle there is in Orange- tau ny. CV 


Torr. [ At the door. ] Haſte chere, command the 9955 


c be all drawn up | 

i Before the palace-gate. 8 dy Heav' n, II face- 
This tempeſt, and deſerve the name of King. | 
O, Leonora, beauteous in thy crimes, | 
Never were hell and Heaven ſo match'd before! 
Look upward, fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 
Then all the bleſt will beg, that thou may'ſt live, 


And even my father's ghoſt his death forgive. Exit. 


Scene. The Palace-yard. 


| N and Trumpets withia, | 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their party, 
- Raym. Now, valiant citizens, the time is come, 
To ſhow your courage and your loyalty : 
Jou have a Prince of Sancho's royal blood, 


K k 
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The darling of the Heavens, and joy of earth; | 


ad When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
"I Speak, what will you adventure to re· ſeat him 
on | Vpon his father's throne ? | | 


Omn. Our lives and fortynes. | 
apm. What then remains to perfect our ſucceſs, 
But o'er the tyrant's guards to force our way ? 
 Omn, Lead on, lead on. | 
5 | [Drums and 1 on the bee fa „ | 
Enter Torriſmond and his party: as they are going. | 


„ 1850 fight, he ſpeaks. 

iſc 5 Torr. [To his. J Hold, hold your arms. 

e- Raym. [ To his.] Retire. 

NR. Alph. What means this panſe? 

"= Ped. Peace: nature works within them. 

. | © [Torr. and Raym. 90 apart. 
es Torr. Row e comes it, 2608 old man, that we two meet 
at | On theſcharh terms! thou very reverend rebel? 

it, Thou venerable traytor, in whoſe face, 

ds Þ And hoary hairs treaſon is ſanctified; 


And ſin's black dye ſeems blanch'd by age" to virtue. 
RNaym. What treaſon i; is it to redeem my King, 
And to reform the ſtate?̃ 1 
Torr. That's a ſtale tents 
The primitive rebel, Latifer, firſt us'di it, | | 
And was the firſt reformer of the ſkies, _ iN 
| Raym. What, if I ſee my Prince miſtake a poyſon NT, | 
it, | Callita cordial? am I then a traytor, 
| ' Becauſe I hold his hand, or break the glaſs? 
Torr. How dar'lt thou ſerve thy King againſt his will? 2 
1 Raym. Becauſe 'tis then the only time to ſerve him. 

f Torr. I take the blame of all upon * ſelf. 
| Diſcharge thy weight on me. 

'  Raym. O never, never! | 5 | 
Why. tis to leave a ſhip toſs'd N WED | | 
E Wichout the n scare. 5 | | 

| T3 
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Torr. 111 puniſh thee, _ | 
By Heaven, I will, as I wou'd puniſh rebels, 


Thou ſtubborn loyal man. 


 Raym. Firſt let me ſee 


Her puniſh'd who miſ-leads yon from your ne, | 


Then burn me, hack me, hew me into . bo 


And I ſhall die well pleas'd. 


Torr. Proclaim my title, 


To fave the effuſion of my ſubjects blood, and thoy ſhalt 
Be as my foſter-father near wy breaſt, ee ee 


Andnext my Leonora. 
Naym. That word ſtabs me. 


| You ſhall be ſtill plain Torriſmond with me, 5 
Th? abettor, partner, (if you like that name,) 
The husband of a tyrant, but no King; | 
Till you deſerve that title by your juſtice. 


Torr. Then, farewel pity, I will be obey'd. 


[To the people.] Hear, you miſtaken men, whoſe loyalty 
Runs headlong into treaſon: ſee your Prince, 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho's fon; 
Dlſmiſs your arms; and 1 forgive your crimes. _ 
 Raym. Believe him not; he raves; his words are ll 
As heaps of ſand, and ſeattering; wide from ſenſe. 

Jou ſee he knows not me, his natural father; 
But aiming to poſſeſs th? uſurping Queen, 


So high he's mounted in his airy hopes, 


That now the wind has got into his head, 
And turns his brains to frenzy. 


Torr. Hear me yet, I am: 
| Raym, Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 


— 


But ſpare his perſon, for his father's ſake. 


Ped. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure 


bim. There's not a ſurgeon in all Arragon has ſo much 
dexterity as I have at breathing of the tem ple · vein. | 


Torr. My right for me. 
_ Raym, Our liberty for us. | 


| Om 
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| Onin, Liberty, liberty. ¶ As they are ready to fight. | 


| Enter Lorenzo and his party. FS 
Lor. On forfeit of your lives, lay down your arms. 


0 Alph. How, rebel, art thou there? * 


Lor. Take your rebel back again, Father mine. The | 


beaten party are rebels to the conquerors. [I have been at 
hard head with your butting citizens; I have routed your 


herd; I have diſperſt them; and now they are retreated 
quietly, from their extraordinary vocation of fightin gin 
the ſtreets, to their ner vocation of <covening in their : 
ſhops, 
Torr. [to Roms: 1 You ſee tis vain een with the 
Acknowledge what Iam. _ Ts i 
Raym. You are my King: wou'd you wou'd be your own; 
But by a fatal fondneſs, you betray | 
Your fame and glory to th* uſurper's bed: 


Enjoy the fruits of blood and parricide, 


Take your own crown from Leonora's gift, 
And hug your father's murtherer in your arms. 
Enter Queen, Tereſa, and women. | 
Alpb. No more: behold the Queen. | 
Raym. Behold the baſiliſk of Torriſmond, 


That kills him with her eyes. I will ſpeak on, | 
My life is of no farther uſe to me: 
1 would have chaffer'd it before for vengeance: 


Now let it go for failing. 
Torr. [ Afide.} My heart fi nks 1 in me while I hear him 
And every ſlacken'd fibre drops its hold, e 


Like nature letting down the ſprings of life: 
So much the name of Father awes me ſtill, 


Send off the crowd: for you, now I have conquer'd, 


J can hear with honour, your demands. | 
Lor. to Alph. Now fir, who proves the traytor? my 


conſcience is true to me, it always whiſpers right when 1 


have my regiment to back it. | 
| Exeunt onines praeter Tor, Raym, and Leous 
> $ 
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Torr. O Leonora! what can love do more? 
I have oppos'd your ill fate to the utmoſt : | 
Combated Heaven and earth to keep you mine: 
And yet at laſt that tyrant, juſtice ! . | 

Qu. Tis paſt, 'tis paſt: and love is ours no more : : 
Yet l complain not of the Pow'rs above 
_ They made m'a miſer's feaſt of happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another meal. 
No by yon' ſtars, by Heaven, and earth, and men; 
By all my foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond, 

That to have had you mine for ons ſhort day, 

Has cancell'd half my mighty ſum of woes: 
Say but you hate me not. 
Torr. I cannot hate you. 

Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more; 
That all the ſaints may witneſs it __— you. 

Du. Cruel Raymond! 

Can he not puniſh me, but he muſt hate! 155 

O! tis not juſtice, but a brutal rage, 

Which hates th' offender's perſon with his crimes, 
Ihave enough to overwhelm one woman, 

Jo loſe a crown and lover in a day: 
Let pity lend a tear when rigour ſtrikes. 


Raym. Then, then you ſhould have thoughts of tears | 
When virtue, majeſty, and hoary „„ 125 pity, = 


Fleaded for Sancho's life. 

Qu. My future days ſhall be one whole contrition ; | 
A chapel will I build with large endowment, 
Where every day an hundred aged men 
Shall all hold up their wither'd hands to Heaven, 
Jo pardon Sancho's death. 7 
Torr. See, Raymond, ſee : ſhe makes a large amends: : 
Sancho is dead: no puniſhment of her | 
Can raiſe his cold tiff limbs from the dork grave; 

Nor can his bleſſed ſoul look down from Heaven; 

; Or break th“ eternal ſabbath of his reſt, 


; 
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To ſee, with joy, her miſeries on earth. I 
Raym. Heaven may forgive a crime to penitence, 
For Heaven can ,udge if penitence be true; | 
But man, who knows not heaits, ſhould make a 1 
Which, like a warning: piece, muſt be ſhot off, 
To fright the reſt from erimes. 
Qu. Had I but known that Sancho was his father, 
| I would have pour'd a deluge of my blood 
$f To ſave one drop of his. 
Torr. Mark that, inexorable Raymond, mark! 
 ?T was fatal ignorance that caus'd his death. h 
RNaym. What, if ſhe did not know he was your father? ? 
She knew he was a man, the beſt of men, | | 
Heaven's image double ys, as man and King. | 
Dx. He was. he was, ev'n more chan you can ſay, | 
But yet | 
Raym. But ot you e enurthertd him. 
Qu He will not hear me out! 
Tor. Was ever criminal forbid to o plead? 
| Curb your ill-manner'd zeal, 
Faym. Sing to him, Syren ; 
For l ſhall ſtop my ears: now mince the ſio, 
And mollifie damnation with a phraſe: 


tears 7 Say you conſented not to Sancho? 8 en 
pity, | But barel; not forbad it. 

FO © On. Hard-hearted man, T yield my cnllty cauſe, 
3 = But all my guilt was caus'd by too much love. 


Had I, for jealouſie of Empire, ſought 

' Good Sancho's death, Sancho had dy'd before, 

„ Twas always i in my pow'r to take his life: 

by But intereſt never could my con ſcience blind, 
Till love had caſt a miſt before my eyes; 

And made me think his death the only means | 
Which could ſecure my throne to Torriſmond. 

| Torr. Never was fatal miſchief meant ſo kind, 
For all ſhe gave, has taken all away. 


nds: 


„ Te ies Farin! Or, 
Malicious Pow'rs! is this to be reſtor d? 
e Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. 


 Raym. Heaven has reitor'd you, you depoſe your ſelf: 1 


Oh! when young Kings begin with ſcorn of juſtice, 
They make an omen to their after-reign, 
And blot their annals in the foremoſt page. 
Torr. No more; leſt you be made the firſt example, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. 
Raym. Once again : | 
Let her be made your father's ſacrifice 
And after make me hers, | 
Torr. Condemn a wife! 
That were to attone for parricide with anther? 
Raym. Then let her be divorc'd! we'll be content 


With that poor ſcanty juſtice: let her part. [love. 
Torr. Divorce! that's worſe than death, 'tis death of 


Du. The ſoul and body part not with ſuch pain, 
As I from you: but yet *tis juſt, my Lord: _ 
1 am th” accurſt of Heaven, the hate of earth, 
Your ſubjects deteſtation, and your ruin: 
And therefore fix this doom upon my ſelf. 
Torr. Heay?n ! ! can you wiſh it? to be mine no more! 
Ou. Ves, I can wiſh it, as. the deareſt proof, 
And laſt, that I can make you of my love. 


Io leave you bleſt, I would be more accurſt 


Than death can make me; for death ends our woes, 
And the kind grave ſhuts up the mournful ſcene: 
But I would live without you; to be wretched long: 
And hoard up every moment of my life, 
Jo lengthen out the payment of my tears, 
Till even fierce Raymond, at the laſt, ſhall ſay, 
| Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. _ 
Torr. Hear this, hear this, thou tribune of the people: 
thou zealous, publick blood-hound hear, and melt. 
Raym. {Aſide ] I could cry now, my eyes grow wo- 


| But yet my heart holds —_—_ Wor 1iſh, 
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Du. Some ſolitary cloyſter will I chuſe, 
And there with holy virgins live immur'd: 
Coarſe my attire, and ſhort ſhall be my ſleep, 
Broke by the melancholy midnight-bell : 
Now, Raymond, now be fatisfy'd at laſt. 
Faſting and tears, avd penitence and prayer 
Shall do dead Sancho juſtice every hour. 

| * [Afide. 0 85 act leave, manhood! 


"Tort: He weeps, now he's yanquiſh'd. 
\ Raym. No! »Tis a ſalt rheum that ſealds my eyes. 
Du. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am ſtill unconquer'd. 
2 I'll leave you in the height of all my love, 

Ev'n when my heart is beating out its way, 

And ſtruggles to you moſt. 
Farewel, a laſt farewel! my 1 dear lotd: 
Remember me; ſpeak, Raymond, will Joe let him? £3 
Shall he ambit Leonora's love, 
| And ſhed a parting tear to her misfortunes? 
Raym. | Almoſt. crying.) Yes, yes, he ſhall, pray go. 
Torr. Now, by my ſoul, ſhe ſhall not go: why Ray- 


Her every tear is worth a father's life; 8 (mond, 5 


Come to my arms come, my fair penitent, 
Let us not think what future ills may fall, 
But drink deep N of love, and loſe *em all. 


Exit Tor. with the Queen, 


Raym. No matter yet, be has my hook within him, 
Now let him friſk and flounce, and run, and roul, 
And think to break his hold: he toils in vain. 
This love, the bait he gorg'd fo greedily, 
Will make him ſick, and then I have him ſure. 
. Enter Alphonſo and Pedro. 
Abb. Brother, there's news from Bertran ; he deſires 


Admittancec to the king, and cries aloud, 


This day ſhall end our fears of civil war: 
For his ſafe conduct he entreats your preſence, 


[Wipes his eyes : 
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And begs you would be ſpeedy. 

Raym, Though I loath | : 
The traytor's ſight, I'll go: attend us here... (Exit, 
Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominick, with officers, to 

| make the flage as full as poſſible. 


Ped. Why, how now Gomez: What makꝰſt thou here | 
with a whole brother-hood of city-bailliffs? why, thou 
lookeſt like Adam in e with his — of. beaſts 


about him. 
Gom. Ay, and a man had whe of chein; Don Pedro : 


for here are the two old ſeducers, a wife and prieft, that” "I 


Eve and the ſerpent, at my elbow. 


Dom. Take notice how ee, he talks of chur ch- 
men. 


Gom. . you are a e belſoagger: my 


wife cry d out fire, fire; and you brought out your church- 
buckets, and call'd for engines to play againſt it. 
Alph. I am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your 


wife, her education has been virtuous, ber nature mild 


and eaſie. 


Com. Yes! ſhe's eaſie with a vengeance, there's 2 
certain colonel has found her ſo. 


Alph. She came a ſpotleſs virgin to your bed. 


Com. And the's a ſpotleſs virgin ſtill for me —ſhe's 


never the worſe for my wearing, I'll take my oath on't: 


I haveliv'd with her with all the innocence of a man of os 


threeſcore; like a peaceable bedfellow as lam. 
Elo. Indeed, fir, I have no reaſon to complain of him 
for diſturbing of my ſleep. 
Dom. A fine commendation you have given yourſelf; 
| the church did hot marry you for that. 
' Ped. Come. come, your grievances, your grievances. 
Dom. Why, noble Sir, I'll tell you. 


Gum. Peace f yar! and let me ſpeak firſt, I am the 
plaintiff, Sure you think you are in the pulpit, where you 


pre ach by Hours... 


Do 
60 
uſes at 
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Dom. And you edifie by minutes. | 
Gom. Where you make doctrines for the 5 12 and 
uſes and applications for yourſelves. 
Ped. Gomez, give way to the old gentleman in black; 
Com. No! the t'other old gentleman in black ſhall 


take me if Ido; I will ſpeak firſt! nay, I wil, fryar! 


for all your Verbum Sacerdotis, I'll ſpeak truth in "a 


words, and then you may come afterwards, and lie by the 
clock as you uſe to do. For, let me tell you, gentlemen, he 
ſhall lie and forſwear himſelf with any hd in al Spain: 
that's a bold word now. — _ 


Dom. Let him alone; let him lone: I ſhall fetch him 5 
back with a Circum bendilus. I warrant him. 


 Alph. Well, what have you to fay yr your vie 


Genes 2 


Gom, Why, I fay;in the firſt piace. that I and all men 
are marricd for our ſins, and that our wives are a judg- 
ment; that a batchelour cobler is a happier man than a 
prince in wedlock ; that we are all viſited with a houſhold | 


plague, and, Lord have mercy upon us ſhould be written 
on all our doors. | | 


Dom. Now he reviles marriage, which is one of the ; 


ſeven bleſſed ſacraments. 


Gom. Tis lik:r one of the ſeven 3 ſins: but 
make your beſt on't, I care not: 'tis but binding a man 
neck and heels for all that! but, as for my wife, that 
cerocodile of Nilus, ſhe has wickedly and traiterouſſy con- 


ſpir'd the cuckoldom of me her anointed ſovereign lord: 


and with the help of the aforeſaid fryar, whom heaven 


confourd, and with the limbs of one Colonel Hernando, 
cuckold-maker of this city, deviliſhly contriv'd to ſteal 


herſelf away, and under her arm feloniouſly to bear one | 
caſket of diamonds, pearls, and other jewels, to the value 
of 30000 piſtoles. Guilty, or not ot guilty ; how fay'ſt thou | 


culprit ? 


Dom. Falſe and ſeandalous! give me th ze book. yi 


* 
* 
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take my corporatoath PAL ARE againſt every particu- 


lar of this charge. 
Elv. And ſo will I. | 
Dom. As I was walking in the ftreets, telling my bert, 


and praying to myſelf, according to my uſual cilſtom, 1 
heard a foul out- cry before Gomez his portal; and his 
wife, my penitent, making doleful lamentations. there- 

upon, making what haſte my limbs would ſuffer me, that 


are erippl'd with often kneeling, I ſaw him ſpurning and 


fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; whereupon, uling chriſtian _ 


arguments with him to deſiſt, he fell violently upon me, 


without reſpe& to my ſacerdotal orders, puſh'd me from 


him, and turn'd me about with a finger and a thumb, juſt 
as a man would ſet up a top. Mercy, quoth J. Damme, 


quoth he. And till continued labouring me, ?till a good } 1 5 


minded Colonel came by, whom, as Heaven mall ye. me, 
I had never ſeen before. | 
Gom. O Lord! O Lord! 


Dom. Ay, and O Lady! O Lady too! I -redouble my | 
oath, I bad never ſeen him. Well, this noble Colonel, 
like a true Gentleman, was for taking the weaker part you 


may be ſire—whereupon this Gomez flew upon him 


| like a dragon, got him down, the devil being ſtrong in him, 
and gave him baſtinado on baſtinado, and buffet upon 


buffet, which the poor, meek Colonel, being e 
ſuffered with a moſt Chriſtian patience. 
Som. Who? he meck? I'm ſure T quake at the very 


thought of bim; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he 
„ made affaclt and battery upon my perſon, beat me into 
all the colours of the rainbow. And every word this a- | 


bominable prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the Alcoran ; 


but if you want a thorough-pac'd lyar that will ſwear 


through thick and thin, commend me to a fryar. 


Enter Lorenzo, who comes behind the company, and Hands | 


at his father's back unſeen, over-againſt Gomez. 


| Lor. {Afi ide. } How now! what's here to do? my ; cauſe | 


1- 


- 
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2 trying. as I live, and that before my own father: now 


fſourſcore take him for an old bawdy magiſtrate, that 
ſtands like the picture of Madam Juſtice, with a pair of . 


ſcales in his hand, to weigh lechery by ounces. 
Alph. Well but hi while, WE" iS is Co- 


lonel Hernando? 


Gom. He's the firſt-begotten of Beelacbub, with z fac 


a tetrible as Demo- gorgon. | 
[Lorenzo peeps over Alphonſo $ heat | 


and fares at Gomez. 
Vo! I lie, T he * 


DI dap? 4 proper, handſome fellow! well proportion 4. 

| and clean ſhap'd, with a face like a eherubin. 9 
Ped. What, backward and forward, Gomez? do- thou 
hunt counter? 


Alph. Had this Colonel; any Kemer deſign upon your 


wife? for, if that be prov'd. you ſhall have jyſtice. 
:" ons [Afide.) Now I dare ſpeak; let him look as 


dreadfully as he will. I ay, Sir, and I will prove it, that 


he had a lewd deſign upon her body, and attempted to 
corrupt her honeſty. [Lor. lifts up his fiſt clench'd at hi m. 
| I confeſs my wife was as willing as himſelf; and, 
I believe, 'twas ſhe corrupted him: for I have known : 
him formerly a very civil and modeſt perſon. . 
8 Elv. You ſee, Sir, he contradicts bun ſelf at every word: : 
| he's plainly mad. 
\- < Alph. Speak boldly, man! = fry what thou wilt 


by : did he ſtrike thee? 


before my own + threſhokd, that the very walls cry'd ſhame 
on him. ed Ong Lor. holds up again. | 

is true, I gave him provocation, for the man's as 

| peaccable a Gentleman as any is in all Spain. 

Dom. Now the truth comes out, in ſpight of him, 

_ Ped, I believe the fryar has bewitch'd him, 


e — 


Gom. I will ſpeak boldly : he truck x me on the hes 
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Alph. For my part, L ſee no Weg that has been of. 


rie 
| fer'sd him, | | yo 
Som. How? no PER why, ba raviſh'd me Lach | 1 
the help of two ſoldiers, carried me away vi & armis, and 
| would ack, put 0 me into a plot againſt the Government, up 
| OE Lor. holds up again. | 
0 Sone 1 never could endure the government, be- -n 
cauſe it was tyrangical: but my ſides aud ſhoulders are do 
black and Wa. as Ten ed and ſhew the marks of 
em. En” AY; [IN 
—— But that . bappen too by a fall that I got yeſter- |” fa 
F day upon the pebbles. _ Ils All laugh. > 
| Dom, Freſh ſtraw, and a dark chamber: a moſt ma- 5. 
nifeſt judgment, there never comes better of W be. in 
=. gainſt the church. | „ a0 
Son. Why, what Apen! have meſay? I think you'l 5 | 
[| make me mad: truth has been at my tongue's end this y 
E | half hour, and I have not power to bring * out, we ur ono 
* ol this bloody-minded Colonel. WSN 
Al. What Colonel? | : 
Gom. Why, my Colonel: I mean, my wife's Colonel, | h 
that appears there to me like i "mY moles genius, and ten- 1 4 
rifies me. Ls. 
 Alph. [Turing] Now vou are mad indeed, Gomez; E 
5 ibis is my ſon Lorenzo. Bo reg 
| Gom. How! your fon Lobes! it is :mpoſſible. | 5 
Alb. As true as your wife Elvira is my daughter. 5 --- 
Lor. What, have I taken all this pains about a ſiſter? FU 1 
Gom. No, you have taken ſome about me: I am ſure, | 1 


if you are her brother, my e ſhew the tokens of | 
our alliance, | 
Alph. to Lor. You know I put your ſiſter into a nun- 
nery, with a ſtrict command, not to ſee you, for fear you 
ſhould have wrought upon her to have taken the habit, | 
-which was neyer my intention; and:conſequently, I mar- 


VE Fryar. 


bleſſing before I go. 
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ried her without your knowledge, that it | might not be in 
your power to prevent it. 
El. Lou ſee, brother, Ihad a ate affeQion | to you. 


Lor. What a delicious harlot bave I loſt! now, pox 


upon me, for being ſo near a-kin to thee. 


Elv. However, we are both beholden to Fryar Oben. | 


nie, the church is an indulgent mother. ſhe never falls to 
do her part. | | 


Dom. Heaven! what will beanie of me : Bn 
Com. Why, you are not like to trouble heaven; thoſ 


far guts were never made for mounting. 


Lor. 1 ſhall make bold to diſburden him of my hi 
dred piſtoles, to make him the lighter for his journey- 
indeed, 'tis partly out of conſcience, that I may not be 
acceſſary to his breaking his vow vf poverty. 1 

Alph. I have no ſecular power to reward the pains | 


von have taken with my daughter: but I ſhall do* by 
proxy, Fryar, your Biſhop? s my friend, and is too Nene, 2 
to let ſuch as you infeR a cloyſter. | 5 


Gom. Ay, do father- in- law, let him be Aript of . 8 
habit, and diſ order d. I would fain ſee him walk in 


. quirpo, like a cas'd rabbit, without his holy furr upon his 


back, that the world may once + brhold the inne of A be 


Dom. Faroenll kind Gentlemen: I give you a ll my : 


May your liſters, wives, " and daughters. bs ſo curally - 


; lewd, that they may have no occaſion for a devil to tempt, 
ora ghd han to pimp for 'em. 


| [Exit, with a rabble pa 7 him. 

Enter T oveifucin Leonora, Bertran, Raymond, 
Taeereſa, Cc. 

Tor. He lives! he lives! my royal father lives! 


Let every one partake the general joy. 
Some angel with a golden trumpet ſound, 
Eing Sancholives; aud let the echoing ſkies 
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From pole to pole reſound, King Sancho lives. * 


O Bertran, oh! no more my foe, but brother: 
One act like this blots out a thouſand crimes, 


Bert, Bad men, when tis their intereſt, may do good : 


a 1 mail\ confeſs, I counſel'd Sancho's murther ; 


And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious arguments: 


But ſtill, ſuſpeRting that her love was chang'd, 
I ſpread abroad the rumour of his death, 
To ſound the very ſoul of her deſigns : 
Th' event you know was anſwering to my fears: 
She threw the odium of the fact on me, 
And publickly avow'd her love to you. 


 Raym. Hcaven guided all to ſave the innocent. 
Bert. I plead no merit, but a bare forgiveneſs. 
Tor. Not only that, but favour : Sancho's life, 


Whether by vertue or deſign preſerv'd, - 
Claims all within my power. 


Bu, My prayers are heard; 
And I have nothing farther to 3 


| 7 But Sancho's leave to authorize our marriage. 


Tor. Oh! fear not him! pity and he are one; 1 
80 merciful a king did never live; 


Loth to revenge, and eaſie to . 
But let the bold conſpirator beware, 


Fox heaven makes prigeesi its — care. 


LEraunt ones. | 


Gold opens the ſtrait gate, and lets him 1 n; - 5 


EPILOGUE 


By: a Friend of the AvzuoR's ve. 


Here s none I'm re wks i is-a friend to love, 
But will our Fryar's charatter approve: 


* The able ſt ſpark among you ſometimes needs 
Such pious help, for charitable deeds, 
Our church, alas! (as Rome objects) does want , 


Theſe ghoſtly comforts for the falling aint: 


Y This gains them their whore-converts, and may be | by 
Dne reaſon of the growth of Popery. | 
So Mahomet's religion came in faſrion, RY * 
By the large leave it gave to fornication, | | 2 
Fear not the guilt, if you can pay for't well. 


There is no Dives in the Raman hell. 


4 , 4 
* * N 


But want of money is a mortal ſin. 


For all beſides you may diſcount to heaven, 
And drop a bead, to keep thetallies even. — 
Hou are men cozen'd ſtill with ſhows of good? | 24 
The bawd's beſt mask is the grave Fryar's hood. 
Though vice no more aclergy-man diſpleaſes, _ 


Than doctors can be thought to hate diſcaſes. 


Tiis by your living ill, that they live well, 5 1 
By your debauches their fat paunches fwell, | 
is a mock-qvar between the prieſt and devil, 

When they think fit, they can be very civil. 
As ſome, who did French counſels firſt advance, 


To blind the world, have raiPd in print at France, 
Thus do theclergy at your vices bawl, _ 


That wis 15 more eaſe * may engroſs mw all. 


M EPI LO Gu E. 

By damning yours, they do their own maintain. 
| A church-man's godlineſs is always gain. 
.  Henceto their prince they will ſuperiour be; 

And civil treaſon grows church-loyalty: 
| They boaſt the gift of heaven is in their power ; 

Mell may they give the god they can de vour. 

Still to the ſick and dead their claims they lay: 
For 'tis on carrion that the vermin preß. 
Nor have they lefs dominion on our life, 
They trot the husband, aud they pace the wife, 
Rouze up you curkolds of the northern climes, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch crimes, _ 
Unman the Fryar, and leave the holy drone 
To hum in his forſaken hive alone; 
_ He'll work no honey when his ſting is gone. 
Tour wives and daughters ſon will leave the cells, 
Io When they bave oft the 158577 of Aaron's "Als. ; 
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